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T's Edition has been conſiderably improved and 


_ enlarged with many Pieces, now firſt publiſhed, 


from the Authors manuſcripts; and many others 


are inſerted, by permiſion of the reſpeQive Authors, 


which were not in the former Edition. The whole 


has undergone a new arrangement, in which every 


article in the former Volumes, that was tfeught 


worthy of preſervation, has been included : Nor 


have any pains or expence heen ſpared, to render 


this Work as agreeable i in the pocket, as it is * 
in the library. 
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T nose Ladies and Gentlemen, who are defirous 
of ſeeing any of their Pieces preſerved in this Work, 
are hereby reſpectfully informed, that a Cox r- 
NUaTIon of the ſame, in One, or more Volames, 
will be publiſhed early in the Spring of the year 
1785: And therefore it is humbly ſolicited, that 
their communications be made to the Publiſher 
before the end of the year 1784. And information, 
or copies, of any Fugitive Pieces of merit, in Proſe 
or Verſe, not already printed i in any other Collection, 


will at all times be thankfully received. 
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VERSES 


BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL OP CAR» 
LISLE, ON HIS SCHOOLFELLOWS AT ETON. 


IN youth, 'tis ſaid, you eaſily may ſcan, . 
Strong ſtamp'd, the outlines of the future man 'Y 5 
This maxim true, how bright will St. John ſhine, 
Form'd by the hand of all the tuneful Nine! it 

Tf not to careleſs indolence a prey, 

ir How will whole nations _ to bis lay! 

== 9 will Fitzwilliam ever want a heart 

9 | Cheerful, his ready bleſſings to impart ? | 
Will not another's woe his boſom ſhare, © 
The widow's ſorrow, and the orphan's payer: ? 
W A: Who 
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Who feeds the hungry? who aſliſts the lame? 


Nor, if alike my former maxims true, - A 
Shall e'er ill nature tinge thy heart, Buccleugh 3 
Shall deep remorſe thy honeſt boſom tea, 


N | 
Who aids the old, who ſoothes the mother's cry, 
Who wipes the tear from off the virgin's eye ? 


All, all re-echo with Fitzwilliam's name. 
Thou know'ſt I hate to flatter, yet in thee, 
No fault, my friend, no fingle ſpeck I ſee, 


Diſdainful anger, or corroding eare ; 
Shall e'er ambition diſſipate that ſmile,. 
Diſburb that heart, ſo free from every guile : 
Sooner to Bute ſhall Temple bend his Knee, 
And * or * pious Chriſtians be, 

How will my Fox, 8 thy ſtrength of parts, 
Shake the loud ſenate, animate the hearts 
Of fearful ſtatefnen? while around you ſtand 
Both peers and commons liſtening your command; 
While Tully's ſenſe its weight to you affords, 
His nervous ſweetneſs ſhall adorn your words: 
What praiſe to Pitt, to Townſhend e'er was due, 
In future times, my Fox, ſhall wait on you. | 


Mild as the dew that whitens yonder plain, 
Legge ſhines ſereneſt midſt your youthful train; 


* „ 
He whom the ſearch of Fame with rapture moves, 
Diſdains the pedant, tho? the muſe he loves; 
By nature form'd with modeſty to pleaſe, 
- And N with wiſdom n eaſe. 


Will e 'er kits, conſciouſly is: 

Revoke his promiſe, or betray his truſt ? 

What tho? perhaps with warmer zeal he'd hear 
The ecchoing horn, the ſportman's e cheer, 
Than god-like Homer's elevated ſong ; 

Loud as the torrent, as the billows ſtrong, 

Caſt o'er this fault, a friendly veil, you'll find 
A friendly, ſocial, and ingenuous mind. 


Witneſs, ye Naiads, and ye guardian powers, 

Who fit ſublime on Henry's lofty towers; 

. Witneſs if e'er I ſaw thy open brow, 

Sunk in deſpair, or ſadden'd into woe, 

Well natur'd Stavordale—the taſk is thine 

Foremoſt in pleaſure*s feſtive band to ſhine : 

Say, wilt thou paſs alone the midnight hour, 
Studious the depths of Plato to explore? 

Jo lighter ſubjects ſhall thy ſoul give way, 

Nor heed what grave philoſophers ſhall ſay ? 

The god of mirth ſhall liſt thee in his train, 

A cheerful vot'ry, and the foc of pain. 
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Whether I Storer ſing in hours of joy, 
When every look beſpeaks the imward boy; 
Or when no more mirth wantons in his breaſt, 
And all the man appears in him confeſt; 
In mirth, in ſadneſs, ſing him how I will, =» 
Senſe and good-nature muſt attend him fill, - | 

TO THE EARL OF CARLISLE, 

ON THE PRECEDING POEM. | 
Myr Lord, your verſes, 1 with ſo much eaſe, 
The fair, the young, and ev'n the critics pleaſe; 
Such ſolid ſenſe, and grace, and judgment meet, 
We add the epithet of Strong to Sweet. 
That ſome are peers by ſtars and ſtrings we find; 
You, by intrinſic nobleneſs of mind; 
Fair Fancy's manly ſtrokes your lines adorn ; 
We truly may pronounce you, poet born: 


And if in youth your genius we may ſcan, 


How will it glow, and brighten in the man! 

True fings the bard, that one well-natur'd deed, 
Does all deſert in ſciences exceed: 

And if, my Lord, from what you write, we gueſs, 
Yourſelf thoſe virtues, which you paint, poſſeſs: 
The ſenſe of St. John, Fox, and Legge's your due, 
The ſweetneſs of unblameable Buccleugh ; 
Ophaly's honour, Stavordale's deſert, 


Storer's good nature, and F itzwilliam's heart. 
VERSES 


s ENT To A YOUNG LADY, WITH THE NEW EDI- 
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TION OF SHAKESPEARE. 


BY THE EARL OF CARLISLE. 


E Po ET of Nature, thou whoſe boundleſs art 
PDeſerib'd each power that rules the throbbing heart, 
X Feign'd all that love, that glory e'er inſpir'd, 


That warm'd a Romeo, or a Percy fir d, 
In love's ſweet cauſe be now thy magic try'd, 


And charm with future ſcenes my deſtin'd bride! 


Lo! at thy call, fiends croſs the blaſted heath, 
And riſing ſpectres daunt the pale Mackbeth, 
Who doom'd by guilt his anxious eyes to caſt 
O'er dim futurity's unravell'd waſte, 

On alien brows. beheld his wreſted crown, 
Deplor'd the paſt, and ſaw the future frown! 
O, once again theſe, wond'rous ſpells prepare, 
With milder viſions paint th' embodied air! 
No more in caves let fires infernal glow, 


Nor call thy phantoms from the world below. 


In Laura's fight let Hymen's altar blaze, 

Let Cupid's torch diffuſe its brighteſt rays, 

Let ſmiling hours in feſtive circles dance, 

And white-rob'd prieſts to meet our ſteps advance; 
> As 3 


—_ 


* , — 
— — — — — On - . r FI BO "Sr = hes ap 
"_ —— — 4 5 * va #54 d wy. 7 5 , | 
— — ——— ü — — —— — 3 L i | 25 r 
-_ — — ** — * 9 — — — . — — z V_ A ; e Fe 12 f * 
9 — — 6 4 G a 2 — - 2 s — 
1 . r by , 5 _ — 
— 8 — Ye A D . 2 — 3 REG 
2 "As <P heir e _y RU A it Sealers * . s 1 


— 
* r ²˙ ooo oy * 
1 — n 


ä — S . Kͤũ Nn — — 5 
k S „ . 2 - 
. . . 8 . AER — 
T” 


— 


— — 


— 


ton tg” 
1 


. ao: rao 
* WIS wag 
X N 
1 


And raiſe the ſplendor of your charms divine; 


E | 
In diſtant view be love's dear pledges ſhown, 
And all the long ſucceſſion live our own ! 


So, round thy favour'd tomb, thy hallow'd urn, 
May ev'ry muſe, her veſtal incenſe burn! 
Still gay thoſe laureat brows their honours wear 
Secure from critics, envy, and Voltaire! 

Still on the ſtage thou reard'ſt may Gartick ſtand, 


For Shakeſpeare's lyre obeys no other hand! 


Still ſleep thy page near Laura's pillow plac'd, 
And future comments grace thee like the laſt! 


TO HER ä 


THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE, 


"a 


IN A all che ABSURD and ILLIBERAL | 
ASPERSIONS Caſt on the FASHIONABLE | 
FEATHERS by CHURLISH OLD WOMEN, - 
RIDICULOUS PRUDES, and BRUTISH CENSORS, 


BY: THE SAME, 


Wir; is a feather : this we all admit: L 
But ſure each feather in your cap is wit ; 
Tis the beſt flight of genius—to improve 


The ſmiles of beauty and the bliſs of love. 


Like beams around the ſun your feathers ſhine, 
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1 8 Buch plumes the worth of mighty conqu*rors ſhow, 
"IT. 
9 For who can conquer hearts ſo well as you? 
7 When on your head I ſee thoſe flutt'ring things, 
think that Love is there, and claps his wings. 
Feathers help'd Jove to fan his am'rous flame; 
upid has feathers ; angels wear the ſame. 


Since then from heav'n its origin we trace, 
Preſerve the faſhion—it becomes your Grace. 


Qi. E 
WRITTEN UPON THE DEATH OF MR. GRAY. 
BY THE SAME. 

A WH AT ſpirit's that which mounts on high, 
Born on the arms of every tuneful Muſe ? 

His white robes flutter to the gale ; 
* They wing their way to yonder opening ſky, 
AF In glorious ſtate through yielding clouds they fail, 
And ſcents of heavenly flowers on earth diffuſe, - 


What availa the poet's art? 
What avails his magic hand > 


Can he arreſt Death's pointed dart, 
Or charm to fleep his murderous band ?- 


a4 Well 
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Well I know thee, gentle ſhade, 
That tuneful voice, that eagle eye.— 
Quick bring me flowers that ne'er ſhall fade, 
The laurel wreath that ne'er ſhall die; 


With every honour deck his funeral bier, 
For he to e and every muſe was dear 


2 
The liſtening Dryad, with attention ſtill, | 
On tiptoe oft would near the poet ſteal, 
To hear him fing upon the lonely hill 
Of all the wonders. of th' expanded vale, . 
The diſtant hamlet, and the winding ſtream, 
The ſteeple ſhaded by the friendly: yew, 
Sunk in the wood the ſun's departing gleam, 


The grey-rob'd landſcape ſtealing from the view. - 
* Or wrapt in ſolemn thought, and pleaſing woe, 


O'er each low tomb he breath'd his pious ſtrain, 
A leſſon to the village ſwain, 


And taught the tear of ruſtic grief to flow [— 


* But ſoon with bolder note, and wilder flight, 
O'er the loud ſtrings his rapid hand would run: 
Mars hath lit his torch of war, 
Ranks of heroes fill the ſight! 
| Hark! the carnage is begun 


* This alludes to Mr. Gray 5 3 written in a country 


church-yard. 
+ The Bard, a Pindaric Ode, 
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| And ſee the furies through the fiery air 

O'er Cambria's frighten'd land the ſcreams of horror 
: 3 1 i bear! | 
: F 5M Now led by playful Fancy's hand 

Ober the white ſurge he treads with printleſs feet, 
4 To magic ſhores he flies, and fairy land, 
1 1 Imagination's bleſt retreat. 
Fn Here roſes paint the crimſon way, 

No ſetting ſun, eternal May, | 
Wild as the prieſteſs of the Thracian fane, 
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When Bacchus leads the maddening train, 
His boſom glowing with celeftial fire, 
Io harmony he ſtruck the golden lyre; 


To harmony each hill and valley rung ! 
The bird of Jove, as when Apollo ſung, 

To melting bliſs reſign'd his furious ſoul, 

With milder rage his eyes began to roll, 

"XZ The heaving down his thrilling joys confeſt, 
Till by a mortal's hand ſubdued he ſunk to reſt. 

3 | V. 

1 7 O, guardian angel of our early day, | 

3 Henry, thy darling plant muſt bloom no more! I 
Buy thee attended, penſive would he ſtray, 7 

Where Thames ſoft-murmuring laves his winding 

ſhore. e 


* The Progreſs of Poetry, a Pindaric Ode. | 
+ Ode on a diſtant Proſpect of Eton College. 
As: 33 Thou 


* 


1 26 1 4 
Thou bad' ft him raiſe the moralizing ſong, 1 
Through life's new ſeas the little bark to FIR : f 
The winds are rude and high, the ſailor young ; - 
Thoughtleſs he ſpies no furious tempeſt near, 3 
Till.to the poet's hand the helm you gave, | 1 
From hidden rocks an infant crew to ſave! J 
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Ve fiends who rankle in che human heart, 
Delight in woe, and triumph in in our tears, 
Reſume again 
Your dreadful reign; | 
Prepare the iron ſcourge, prepare the 1 dart, 
Adverſity no more with lenient air appears: 
The ſnakes that twine around her head 
Again their frothy poiſon ſhed, 
For who can now her whirlwind flight controul, [ 
Her threatening rage beguile ? 
He who could {till the tempeſt of her ſoul, 
And force her livid lips to ſmile, 
To happier ſeats is fled ! 
Now ſeated by his Thracian Sire, 
At the full feaſt of mighty Jove 
To heavenly themes attunes his lyre, 
And fills with harmony the realms above! 
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* Hymn to Adverfity, 
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| rox THE MONUMENT OF | 
R 0 S Ez 
A FAVOURITE SPANIEL 
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BY THE SAME 


{ Yr fairy hockey who oft by duſky eve, 
When no rude noiſe diſturbs this peaceful grove, 
2X O'er cowſlips heads your airy dances weave, 

Or, with your females, whiſper tales of love, 
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A favourite's urn protect with every ſpell 

f That by the conſcious moon ye here prepare 2 
4 Nor in the breaſt the heaving ſigh repel, | 
Nor in the redden'd eye the ſtarting tear. 
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1 For ye have ſeen her at tlie riſe of day, 

| 3 | Pair as the bluſhing flower whoſe name ſhe bore 
MR | Try the thick copſe, or in the vallies play: 
Neglect her not, though all her beauty's o'er, 


Leſt ſhould ſome heifer, from the neighbouring mead, 
Or playful colt, her little tomb profane; 

| Leſt on that breaſt the turf too hard they tread, 
Which ne'er knew ſorrow, nor e'er taſted pain. 
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| En J. 

For this may no rude peaſants, ere the dawn, 
With noiſy rattling of their loaded teams, 
Drive you with mirth unfiniſhed off the lawn, 

Or in the vale diſturb your pleaſing dreams! 


ANOTHER INSCRIPTION, FOR THE SAME. 


BY THE SAME. 


WW Hoe'er thou art whom chance ſhall hither lead, 


O'er the green turf with friendly caution tread ; 
For in the boſom of this beechen ſhade, 285 
A lovely favourite's bones in peace are laid. 

She aſks no pity, your compaſſion ſpare, 
Soon your own woes may want the guſhing tear, 
Happy her life: ſhe ne'er affliction knew, 

Lov'd by her miſtreſs, to that miſtreſs true. 
And, if Pythagoras hath truly taught, 

'That future joy by former merit's bought, 


She may perhaps, chang*'d to the ſnowy dove, 


Sleep in the boſom of the queen of love; - 

Or haply may her beauteous form retain, | 
To ſcour with Dian's nymphs the verdant plain. 
But tœher ſoul ſhould ER TEA bliſs be given 
For virtues paſt, ſhe aſks no other Heaven, 
Than here again midſt flowery fields to rove, 
And here again to ſhare ber miſtreſs? love. 
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TRANSLATION FROM DANTE, 


> 
CANTO XXXIII. 


BV THE SAME. 


; Darrs, being conducted by ws into the We 
nal regions, ſees a perſon devouring a human ſkull, 

and ſtruck by ſo horrid a fight, inquires into his 
hiſtory, and receives this account, 
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No from the fell repaſt and horrid food, 

| © The ſinner roſe, but firſt (the clotted blood 
With hair depending from the mangled head) 
His jaws he wiped, and thus he wildly ſaid: 


Ah! will thou then recal the ſcene of woe, 
And teach again my ſcalding tears to flow ? 


f 
7 


* Count Ugolino, a nobleman of Piſa, entered into a cons 
ſpiracy with the archbiſhop Rugieri, of the Ubaldint family, 
to depoſe the governor of Piſa; in which enterprize having ſue- 
ceeded, Ugolino aſſumed the government of the city; but the 
archbiſhop, jealous of his power, incited the people againſt him; 
and gaining the aſſiſtance of the three powerful families of the 


fituation to be ſtarved to death. 


Thou 


Gulandi, Lanfranchi, and Siſmondi, marched with the enraged 
multitude to attack the houſe of the unfortunate Ugolino, and 
making him their priſoner, confined him in a tower, with his 
four ſons: at length refuſing them food, and caſting the key of | 
the dungeon into the river Arno, he left them in this horrible 
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Thou know'ſt not how tremendous is the tale, 
My brain will madden, and my utterance fail. 
But could my words bring horror and deſpair 
To him whoſe bloody ſkull you ſee me tear, 
Then ſhould the voice of ſweet revenge ne'er ſleep, 
For ever would I talk, and talking weep. 
Mark'd for deſtruction, I in luckleſs hour 
Drew my firft breath on the Etruſcan ſhore, 
And Ugolino was the name I bore. 
This ſkull contain'd an haughty prelate's brain, 
Cruel Rugiero's ; why his blood 1 drain, 
Why to my rage he's yielded here below, 
Stranger, *twill coſt thee many a tear to know. 


Thou know'ſt perhaps how, truſting to this ſlave, 


I and my children found an early grave. a 
This thou may'ſt know, the dead alone can tell 
The dead, the tenants of avenging hell, 


How hard our fate, by what inhuman arts we fell. 
Through the ſmall opening of the priſon's height 


One moon had almoſt ſpent its waining light. 

It was when fleep had charm'd my cares to reſt, 
And wearied grief lay dozing on my breaſt; 
Futurity's dark veil was drawn afide, 

JI in my dream the troubled proſpect eyed. 

On thoſe high hills, it ſeem'd, (thoſe hills which hide 
Piſa from Lucca,) that, by Siſmond's ſide, 


Guland and Landfranc, with diſcordant cry, 


Rouſe from its den a wa and young, who fly 
Before 


1 


4 . - = Fs 

Before their famiſh'd dogs; I ſaw the fire 

And little trembling young ones faint and tire, 

| Mt them become the eager blood-hounds' prey, 
who ſoon with ſavage rage their haunches flay. 
II firſt awoke, and view'd my ſlumbering boys, 
Poor hapleſs product of my nuptial joys, 

1 Scar'd with their dreams, toſs'd o'er their ſtony bed, 
A 1 And ſtarting ſcream with frightful noiſe for bread. 


Hard is thy heart, no tears thoſe eyes can know, 
If they refuſe for pangs like mine to flow. | 
My children wake; for now the hour drew near 

| When we were wont our ſcanty. food to ſhare. 

A thouſand fears our trembling boſoms fill, 

| Each from his dream foreboding ſome new ill. 
With horrid jar we heard the priſon door 

- Cloſe on us all, never to open more. 

My ſenſes fail, abſorb'd in dumb amaze, 

Depriv'd of motion on my boys I gaze: 

Benumb'd with fear, and harden'd into ſtone, 1 

J could not weep, nor heave one eaſing groan, 

My children moan, my youngeſt trembling cried, 
„What ails mv father?“ full my tongue denied 
To move; they cling to me with wild affright ; | 
That mournful day, and the ſucceeding night, 
We all the dreadful horrid ſilence kept : 
Fearful to aſk, with filent grief they wept. 
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And now aroſe the laſt concluding day: 


Pale hunger did what grief refus'd to do 
For ever cloſed this ſcene of pain and woe. 


22 ] 
Now in the gloomy: cell a ray of light 


| New horrors added by diſpelling night. I 


When looking on my boys 1 in frantic fit k 
Of maddening grief, my ſenſeleſs hands I bit. 


Alas! for hunger they miſtake my rage, 2 
Let us, they cried, our father's pains aſſuage: | 
« *Twas he, our Sire who calld us into day, 
4% Clad with this painful fleſh our mortal clay, 
4% That fleſh he gave he ſure may take away.“ — 
But why ſhould J prolong the horrid tale? 
Diſmay and filent woe again prevail. 7 
No more that day we ſpoke! — Why in thy womb 
Then cruel earth, did we not meet our doom? 
Now the fourth morning roſe; my eldeſt child 
Fell at his father's feet; in accent wild, 
struggling with pain, with his laſt fleeting breath, 
« Help me, my fire.” he cried, and ſunk in death. 
I faw the others follow one by one, 
Heard their laſt ſcream, and their expiring groan, 


As o'er each corſe I grop'd my ſtumbling way, 
I call'd my boys, though now they were no more, 
Yet ftill I call'd, till, finking on the floor, 
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BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE c. 5 rox. 


VVHERE the lovelieſt expreſſion to aws is join'd, 


. nature's moſt delicate pencil deſign'd; 
Where bluſhes unbidden, and ſmiles nb art, 

8 In the ſoftneſs and feeling that dwell in the heart; 
8 W. here in manners, inchanting, no blemiſh we trace, 
4 1 Zut the ſoul keeps the promĩſe we had from the face; 
Siure philoſophy, reafon, and coldnefs mutt prove, 
PDefences unequal to ſhield us from love: 

Then tell me, myſterious enchanter, oh tell! 

By what wonderful art, by what magical ſpell, 
My heart is ſo fenc'd, that, for once I am wiſe, 
And gaze without rapture on Amoret's eyes; 

That my wiſhes, which never were bounded before, 
Are here bounded by friendſhip, and aſk for no mores 
| Is't reaſon? No; that my whole life will belye. 
For who ſo at variance, as reaſon and I ? 

; "5 t ambition that fills up each chink of my heart, 
Nor allows any ſofter ſenſation a part? | 
FO, no! for in this all the world muſt agree, 
One folly was never ſufficient for me. 

Is my mind on diſtreſs too intenſely employ'd, 
Or by pleaſure wh, by 2 8 cloy'd ? 


For 
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For alike in this only, enjoyment and pain, 

: Both ſlacken the ſprings of thoſe nerves which they 
ſtrain. mM 

That I've felt each reverſe, that from fartung can flow, 

That I've taſted each bliſs that the happieſt know, Eo 

Has {till been the whimſical fate of my life, 

Where anguiſh and joy have been ever at ſtrife. 

But tho* vers'd in th* extremes both of pleaſure and pain, 

J am ſtill but too ready to feel them again: 

If, then, for this once in my life, I am free, 

And eſcape from a ſnare might catch wiſer than me; 

*Tis that beauty alone but imperfectly charms, - 

For tho brightneſs may daz le, tis kindneſs that warms ; 

As on ſuns in the winter with pleaſure we gaze, 

But feel not their warmth, tho' their ſplendor we praiſe, 

So beauty, our juſt admiration miy claim, 

But love, and love only, the heart can enflame, 


INVOCATION TO POVERTY. 


BY THE SAME. 


On! Poverty ! of pale, conſumptive hue, 
If thou delight'ſt to haunt me ſtill in view; 
If ſtill thy preſence muſt my ſteps attend, 

At leaſt continue, as thou art my friend! 

When Scotch example bids me be unjuſt, 
Falſe to my wordz—or faithleſs to my truſt, 
9 | Bid 


Conz al ye fair of high degree, 
| | From routs, Almack's, and coterie; 


[ IN 1 


Ad ſhun the ere to find at with thee ; 
_ vice to wealth wou'd turn 1 partial . 


5 ED kind FO thy temper'd ſhield, 
b 8 And bear me off unvanquiſh'd from the field. | 


If giddy fortune eber return again, 


With all her idle —reſtleſs, wanton train, 
Her magic glaſs ſhou'd falſe ambition hold, 
Or ay'rice bid me put my truſt in gold, 


To my relief, thou, virtuous goddeſs, haſte, - 


And with thee bring thy daughters, ever chaſte. 

| Health !—Liberty ! and Wiſdom ! ſiſters bright! | 

| Whoſe charms can make the worſt condition light z = 
Beneath the hardeſt fate the mind can chear, 

Can heal affliction and diſarm deſpair! 

In chains, in torments, pleaſure can bequeath, — - 

And dreſs in ſmiles, the tyrant hour of death! 


THE METEORS, THE COMET, AND THE SUN, 


N 10 BE BY THE SAME. 


Come 


1 | 
Come Marlborough brooding o'er your bags, 
Carliſle recluſe in pride and rags ; 

And frigid Pembroke hither come, 

Sworn fiſters of the dull humdrum; 

Melbourne and Epicenian Damer, 

(For John ſcarce knows which ſex ſhall claim her) 
And Jerſey, and the Lord knows who, 

Cranborne, and Bouverie, and Crewe ; 

Come, and your ſhort-liv'd ſway deplore, 

The reign of Nonchalance is o'er! 

Ye Meteors, who, with mad career, 

Have rov'd through faſhion's atmoſphere ; 

And thou, young, fair, fantaſtic Devon, 

Wild as the Comet in mid-heaven, 

Hide your diminiſhed heads! nor ſtay : 
T* uſurp the ſhining realms of day : 2 
For ſee th* unſully'd morning light, 

With beams more conſtant, and more bright, 

Her ſplendid courſe begins to run, 

And all creation hails the Sun!“ 


VER KS 
BY HENRY FOX, AFTERWARDS LORD HOLLAND, 


TO A LADY WITH AN ARTIFICIAL ROSE. 


: Faik copy of the faireſt flow'r, 
Thy colours equal nature's pow'r : 
| Thou 


* Dutcheſs of Rutland, then Marchioneſs of Granby. 
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Thou haſt the roſe's bluſhing hue, 
Art full as pleaſing to the view: 


1 Go, then, to Chloe's lovely breaſt, 


- Whoſe ſweetneſs can give all the reſt, 
nNut if at firſt thy artful make 
9 Her haſty judgment ſhould miſtake, 
And ſhe grow peeviſh at the cheat, 
Urge 'twas an innocent deceit, + 

| And ſafely too thou may'ſt aver, 


The firſt Jever us'd to her. 
'Then bid her mark, that, as to view, 


The roſe has nothing more than you; 


That ſo, if to the eye alone 

Her wondrous beauty ſhe made known ; 
That if ſhe never will diſpenſe 

A trial to ſome ſweeter ſenſe ; 

Nature no longer we prefer, 

Her very picture equals her. 

Then whiſper gently in her ear, 

Say, ſoftly, if the bluſhing fair 

Should to ſuch advice incline, 

How much I wiſh that trial mine. 
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A TOWN ECLOGUE. 


BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE MR. FITZPATRICK, 
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IN chat fad ſeaſon when the hapleſs belle 


With ſteps reluctant bids the town farewel ; 


When ſurly huſbands doom th? unwilling fair 
To quit St. James's for a purer air, 

And, deaf to pity, from their much-lov'd town, 
Relentleſs bear the beauteous exiles down - * 1 
To diſmal ſhades, through lonely groves to ſtray, 


And ſigh the ſummer live-long months away; 


With all the bloom of youth and beauty grac 'd, 
One morn Dorinda, at her toilet plac'd, 

With looks intent, and penſive air, ſurvey'd 
The various charms her faithful glaſs diſplay'd; 


Eyes, that might warm the frozen breaſt of age, 


Or melt to tenderneſs the tyrant's rage ; 
Smiles, that enchanting with reſiſtles art, 
Stole unperceiv'd the heedleſs gazer's heart; 


Dimples, where love conceal'd in ambuſh lay, 
To aim his arrows at the deſtin'd prey ; 


And lips, that. promis'd in each balmy kiſs, 
Luxurious harveſt of ambrofial bliſs. 

Muſing ſhe fat, and watch'd each riſing grace 
That ſhed its luſtre o'er her heav'nly face, MM 
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rin lab'ring grief her anxious filence broke, 
7 And ſighing thus the lovely mourner ſpoke: 

Were charms like theſe by erring nature meant 
Tor ſober ſolitude and calm content? 
I 5 Muſt eyes ſo bright, be doom'd to waſte their fires 
on hungry parſons and unfeeling ſquires? 
Heav'n, whoſe decrees (if true what prieſts have 
3 » taught) | 
l Are fram'd by juſtice and with wiſdom fraught, 
; | Sure ne'er created ſuch a form as this, 
For the dull purpoſe of domeſtic bliſs. 
| Ah! no, theſe eyes were given in courts to ſhine; 
© Shall impious man, then, thwart the wiſe defign? 
A ſhort liv'd ſway of ſome few years at moſt 
Is all, alas! the brighteſt belle can boaſt 

| Ere yet the hand of all-devouring time | 
Lay waſte her graces, and deſtroy her prime: 
By flow degrees ſhe feels her pow'r decay, 
And younger beauties bear the palm away. 
Whilſt envious fate thus haſtens to deſtroy 
The fleeting period of all female joy, 
| | Shall barb'rous huſbands (whoſe tyraniiic hou 
nor pray'rs can mitigate, nor tears aſſuage) = 
E'en in thoſe years, whilſt youth and beauty bloom, 
Jo exile half her precious moments doom ? 
She goes like ſome neglected flow'r to fade, | , 
And wann ner n in the h ſhade, : 
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Till winter (ſo the pitying gods decree) 
Returning, ſets th* impatient captive free; 
Then, ſwift emerging from the dull retreat, 
To town ſhe flies, admiring crouds to meet; 
Her happy hours glide on from morn to night, 
One ceaſeleſs round of exquiſite delight: 


| Balls, op'ras, concerts, Almack's, and Soho, 


By turns attended, various joys beſtow : 

E'en crouded routs, where dulneſs ever dwells, 
Can yield delight to faſhionable belles. 

Old maids and prudes cach night, to feed their ſpleen, 
There, ſeeking whom they may devour, are ſeen, 
And ftill repining that they muſt be chaſte, 
Would mar thoſe pleaſures they're forbid to taſte; 
With envious eyes, the brilliant nymph they view, 
Whilſt eager crouds, where-e'er ſhe moves, purſue. 
If to the play-houſe ſhe by chance repair, 

(Not oft frequented by the well-bred fair) 

When through the houſe a ſolemn filence reigns, 
Each boſom feeling what the actor feigns, 

' E*en in the midit of ſome affecting part 


That wakes each ſoft emotion of the heart, 
The doors fly open, whilſt the pit beneath 


Their diſcontent in ſullen murmurs breathe : 


Forward ſhe ſteps with graceful air, and ſpreads 


A blaze of beauty o'er their wond'ring heads: 
Pit, boxes, gall'ries, all at once concur, _- 
Forget the play, and fix their eyes on her. 
7 Scarce 


Ce 


3 dcarce to the wad ſhe turns her kigh-ploxi'd head, 
I Pr ſcems to mark one ſyllable that's ſaid ; 
ut careleſs fits, and on her arm reclin'd - 
Hears civil ſpeeches from the beaux behind ; 

dr gently liſtens while ſome well-dreſs'd youth 
In whiſper'd accents vows eternal truth. 
Pbedient ſtill to pleaſure's ſprightly call 
0 he quits the play, and ſeeks the livelier ball: 
Fach white-glov'd beau with hafte his ſuit prefers, 
: reſents his hand, and humbly begs for hers. 
| Well pleas'd ſhe hears the ſuppliant croud intreat, 
And feels the triumph of her charms complete. 
hould ſome bleſt youth be to the reſt prefer'd, 
EV hoſe vows in private are with favour heard, 
Ws through the dance with graceful caſe ſhe moves, 
heir meeting hands expreſs their conſcious loves. 
Lalicious eyes the lover's looks reſtrain, 
And cold diſcretion ſeals his lips in vain ; 
The faithful hand can unobſerv'd i impart 
The ſecret feelings of a tender heart: 
jd nd, O! what bliſs, when each alike is pleas d, 
. The hand that ſqueezes, and the hand that's ſqueez "at 
7 but whither, whither does my fancy roam 2 | 
WA! let me call the idle wand'rer home. 
ready Phoebus, with unwelcome ray, 
as Chas'd, alas! the winter's fogs away; 
hrough the ſad town, at each deſerted door, 
els frequent now the footman's thunders roar ; 
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Who, when condemn'd theſe bleſs'd abodes to quit, N 


If pleas'd or gay, your utmoſt arts employ 


Their wiſhes fruſtrate, their requeſts refuſe ; 


Can prove the torment of their huſbands' lives. 
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"TY waggons, loading in the duſty ſtreet, 
Forebode the horrors of a long retreat. 
Ye ſiſter ſuff'rers, who muſt, ſoon or late, 
All ſhare my ſorrows, and partake my fate; 


Like me may weep, but. muſt like me ſubmit. 
When overcome by man's ſuperior force, 
Revenge is ſtill the injur'd fair's reſource : | 
Revenge at leaſt may make our ſufPrings leſs, 
A huſband's anguiſh ſooths a wife's diſtreſs. 
When far from town, in ſome ſequeſter'd ſpot, 
You mournu'the hardſhip of our ſex's lot, 
IIl humour, vapours, ſullenneſs, and ſpleen, 
May add freſh horrors to the gloomy ſcene, . 
And make the tyrants who contrive your fate 
Partake the miſery themſelves create. 

If, preſs'd by cares, they need a friend's let 
Be all your ſtudy to augment their grief; 


To ſink their ſpirits, and diſpel their joy; 
Oppoſe their projects, croſs their fav'rite views, 


And make them feel that diſcontented wives 
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; AND durſt thou, then, inſulting youth, demand 
A ſecond ſpoil from love's imp -overiſh'd ſtore ? 
Shall ſtrains like thine a ſecond kiſs command, 

| Thankleſs for one, becauſe I gave no more? 


: One lamp irradiates all yon azure heaven, 

1 One polar ſtar directs the pilot's way; 

Vet what bold wretch complains no mere were given, 
| Or doubts the bleſſing of each friendly ray? 


One timorous kiſs, which multitudes might bode, 
At once thy ſun and guiding ftar had prov'd, 
If, while thy lips beneath its preſſure glow'd, 

And thy tongue flatter*d, thou had'ſt truly loy'd. 


| The flame which burns upon the virgin cheek, 
== The rifing ſigh, half utter'd, half ſuppreſt, 
To him who fondly loves, will more than ſpeak 
= Whatwav'ringthoughts divide th? 9 breaſt. 


| Such ſoft confuſion ad A1 Moor diſarm, 
And his rough heart, like Deſdemona's, move; 
| But ſoon her eaſy weakneſs broke the charm, 5 
And, ere her life ſhe loſt, ſhe loſt her love. 
* 2 | No 


No—if I hate thee, wherefore ſhould J preſs 
A treach'rous contract with love's favourite-ſeal ? 
And, if T wiſh thy future hours to bleſs, 
Ah! why, too W that anxious care reveal? 


A ready conqueſt oft the vietor ſcorns, | 
His laurels fade, whoſe foe, ere battle, yields; 
No ſhouts attend the warrior who returns | 
To claim the palm of unconteſted fields. 


But baniſh lawleſs wiſhes from thy ſoul, 5 1 
While yet my hate or love 1s undeclar'd ; © *4 
Perhaps, ere many years in circles roll, | " 
Thou'lt think Eliza but a 1 reward. 


For, O! my Kiſſes ne'er ſhall teem — with art, 
My faithful boſom forms but one deſign 

Jo ſtudy well the wifs's, the mother's part, | 
And learn to keep. thee, ere I make thee mine. 


AN EXTEMPORE JEU D'ESPRIT. 


Y TO THE D——$S OF B3— p; 
OR, THE UNCONSCIOUS LOVER, 


3 -:C 


AN EPIGRAM. 


C HLOE declares, that tho' my heart 
Trembles its paſſion to impart, | 
Her piercing eyes can view it. 
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4 4 | She ſays, I love her—twould affect her 
Shou'd I preſume to contradict her; 
But hang me if I knew it. 


„ 1 1 6 6 
| ON MR. G——"S ACCEPTING A PLACE UNDER 
' GOVERNMENT IN THE YEAR 1779. 


| Kino G—— in a fright, 
Leſt G ſhould write 

The ſtory of Britain's diſgrace, 
Thought nothing fo {ure 
His pen to ſecure,. 

As to-give the hiſtorian a place. 


Bue the exiting is vain— 
"Tis the curſe of his reign 
That his projects ſhould never ſucceed j 
Though he wrote not a line, 

Yet a'cauſe of decline 
In the author's example we read. 


His book well deſcribes 
How corruption and bribes 
O'erthrew the great empire of Rome: 
And his writings declare 
A degeneracy there, 
Which his conduct exhibits at 18 


it . > To 


Fry E, Richard, O fye! tho? your verſes are ſmart, 


The man who deſerves, and who has, all our Iove: Þ 
The ſport that were harmlefs, confin'd to the breath» 


Learn the manage, dear Diek; his conduct attain 
Whoſe wit, tho' abundant, ne'er you gave us pain, 


dents, uy endeavour to make room 1 0. a female po- 
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ON SEEING IN THE NEWSPAPERS THE LINES os 


' WHICH HE SHOVLD NEVER HAVE GIVEN a 
COPY. | | | "i 


They leſs tickle the fancy than torture the heart ; 
When thus you expoſe, valgar laughter to move, 


You have turn'd, by your ink, into arrows and death. 


Public Advatifers: Thirſday, Jan, 26, x766 4 
* 0 * & L A 
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FEMALE ADMINISTRATION, | 
fl 
To the Printer of the Public Advertiſer. | 


« For this cauſe ought the WOMAN to have rowzn ö 
e on her head.. f 


e Rs Ht xi. v. 10. 
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litician, 2 : 


| 1 

Itician, who is extremely defirous to expreſs her ſen- 
; ments on the prefent ſituation of affairs, and to 
Ker a remedy which will ſave this nation at all events. | 


| The ear of the public has, for ſome years paſt, been 
ity ſtunned with loud and violent complaints of 
vale adminiſtration; I would therefore humbly pro- 
boſe (if ir was but for the ſake of variety), that a 
FEMALE ADMINISTRATION ſhould for once take its 
Furn, and be allowed a fair and candid trial on the 


Wippery an of e 


4 The Worſhipful Company of Barbers have fami- 
| lily approached the Throne, and have offered ad- 
vice in matters of capital concern. The ſtill more 
Worſhipful the Common Council have /:kewi/e, n 
; everal occafions, conveyed their diſtintereſted coun- 
ſels to the royal ear; I fay difentereſied, becauſe fre- 
quently relating to matters in which they had no 
earthly concern; but in the preſent caſe, as ſo near, 
| 8 fo dear, and ſo conſiderable a part of them, (viz. their 
wires) are very deeply intereſted, I make no doubt 
but that reſpectable body will uſe its utmoſt influence 
to promote this moſt ſalutary and patriotic ſcheme. 


4 J need not point out to the intelligent leaders of 
; that body, in what manner its influence may be moſt 
eftectually exerted. Some occaſion of congratulation 
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38 
or condolance may. ſoon offer, when they can intro 
duce a recommendation of this ſcheme with their = 
aſual propriety ; and its being entirely foreign to the 
purpoſe of ſuch congratulations or condolance, wil 
only make it the more remarkable, and leſs liable to 
be overlooked. 


No man can deny that England made its greateſt 
and. moſt illuſtrious figure during two female reigus; 
and therefore it is naturally to be preſumed, that 2 
female Miniſtry may reſtore our decayed conſtitution, | 
and enable it to exert its priſtine vigour. 3 2 


I foreſee many good conſequences reſulting from 
this ſcheme ; one of which. is, that it will infallibly | 
put a ſtop to thoſe political bickerings, which, to the | 
diſgrace of the preſent age, have been carried on with 
a virulence and malignity unknown to former times. 


I take it for granted, Mr. Woodfall, that moſt of 
the preſent writers againſt the _—_— conſiſt. of 
diſcarded courtiers, or military gentlemen diſappointed 
of preferment. Now all thoſe perſonages being re- 


markable for their complaiſance to the fair ſex, can. 


not in honour draw their pens againſt a /emale admi- 
nifiration; ſo that we ſhall be no longer diſtracted 
with reading the ſeveral ſides of political contro- 


verſy ; the wheels of . government will be unclogged; 


$5 the 


| 1 

tha buſineſs of the State will go ſmoothly on; com- 

cir | merce will-flouriſh a new; and the weavers, inſtead 
of idly parading in Bloomſbury-ſquare, will find ſuf- 

; ficient: employment in Spitalfields. : 


The real ſtrength and riches of a ſtate confiſt in 
| the number and induſtry of its inhabitants, To en- 
coreaſe the number of people, and to find them ſuf- 
1 ficient employment, wal. naturally be the great ob- 
jects of a female adminiſtration. All ſinecure places 
will be aboliſhed, all unneceſſary reſtrictions and bars 
on the matrimonial road will be removed; the Mar- 
riage act be repealed; with ſome acts which moſtly 
affect the induſtrious poor; and the. deficiency in the 
revenue made uꝑ, by a heavy TAX on BAThELORS: 
as alſo on dogs and horſes for ſport; which would 
contribute more to the preſervation of the game, than 
any method our male adminiſtrators have yet diſ- 
covered; though they ſeem. to have conſidered this 
point as a matter of greater. national 1 importance, than. 


the Og of populations. | 
Lam very ſenſible that many  objeftions may. 2M 
brought againft every ſcheme that is offered for the 
public good. As to this my ſcheme, I ſhall be told, 
that women in general want learning, and have no 
heads for buſineſs. In anſwer to the firſt, I have 
never heard much of, the learning of any one, of our 
„ Miniſters, 
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Common Pleas, who have both of them written to | 
is, that women have no heads for buſineſs. We all 
true, that difficult negotiations may ſometimes occur, 


ſary. But, ſurely, the men will not REST to ex- 


fore we ſhould have the mob on our fide. For which 
reaſon a female Miniſtry is the only one that can 


. 1 
Minifters, during three Adminiſtrations. Some of 
them indeed have, at different times, written letters, 
which have been publiſhed and figned with their 
names; explaining ſome parts of their eonduct, or 
returning thanks for favour received. In order to do F 
the men all manner of juſtice, T ſhall inſtance two 
very illuſtrious and popular perſonages, viz. the great | 
Commoner, and his friend the Chf J—t—e of the 


the public ſuch letters,. as (whether we conſider the 
ſtile or matter) moſt females of my acquaintance 
would have been aſhamed of. The ſecond objection 


know (whatever the nen may pretend) that it re- 
quires © no conjuration, or mighty magic,” to g⁰ 
through the common routine buſineſs of office. It is 


in the conduct of which, Aueſſe and intrigue are neceſ- 


cel us in either of theſe arts! 


- 


Some political writers have lately objected to us, 
being of “ lewelling principles ; but indeed that ſeems 
to be the humour of the preſent times, and there- 


* See the Remarks on Mrs. Macaulay”s Hiſtory. 
allay 


b 1 
a llay the heats, and quell the riſings in the body | 


It may be urged, perhaps, in behalf of ſome veteran 
Miniſters and placemen, that having ſpent the greateſt 
Hart of their lives in ſome office or other about Court, 
Whey have contraſted certain habits, which had be- 
rome,. as it were, ſecond nature, and therefore it 
Would be cruel at their years to ſend them back into 
the wide world. In anſwer to which, let the veterans 
ill continue about Court, and have places; there 
will be openings enow for them; and it will make 
Ino material alteration in my plan. As for example: 
hey can very properly ſucceed to thoſe ladies of the 
WE bed-chamber, maids of honour, houſe-keepers, ne-- 
Is ceſſary women or dry nurſes, who ſhall vacate their. 
places by VOY of any of the great offices of: 
WE State. 


I do not mean, Mr. Printer, that this my offered 
| feheme ſhould take immediate effekt. 1 have no ob- 
po to the preſent: Miniſters, whom our amiable 
8— -n has entruſted with the reigns of govern- 
ment. They were recommended by a prince *, 
whoſe memory will be ever dear to all the friends of 
WE liberty. They had acquired the eſteem and confi- 
1 | dence of the nation, by a ſpirited oppoſition to the 
7 * The late Duke of Cumberland. 

oh | Ca : KEY 8 uncon- 


* _ 
unconſtitutional meaſures of their predeceſſors in 
power; and their nomination was applauded by the 
voice of the people. I have not heard, Mr. Wood. 
fall, that they have ye? done any thing to forfeit our 
good opinion; they have not planned any extenſion 
of exciſe laws, they have not iſſued general warrants, 
they have not attacked the liberty of the preſs, they 

have not thrown impolitic reſtrictions on trade, mY 


But W es ie. yet, from the natur 
fickleneſs of our tempers, and the inſtability of hu. 
man affairs, a change of Minifters ff happen ſome-| 
time or other.. Whenever through theſe, or any 
other cauſes, a change ſhall be judged neceſſary, then 
would I humbly propoſe to. make trial of a female} 
__ adminiſtration; and ſubmit to the judgment of the 
public, whether the ſeveral departments and offices of 
ſtate would not be very ably and properly filled 1 in 
the following manner: 
Firſt Lady of the Treaſury, Lady N—th—mb— nd. 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, Miſs Ch—dl—gh. = 
: Preſident of the. Council, Lady, T=-nſh—d. p 
Secretaries of State, Northern Department, Dutcheſ | 3 
of G—ft—n ; - . 5 
Southern ne Mrs. George Pot 
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Lady High Chancellor, Dutcheſs of Q=—nfb—yc/ 
Lady Privy Seal, Lady Ayl——b—y.. {2 94 
Steward of the Houſhold, Dutcheſs of B—df—d. 
Chamberlain, Ducheſs of An —ſt—r. , 
Miſtreſs of the Horſe, Lady Sa—h B—nb—y. 
Firſt Lady of the Admiralty, Lady P—c—ck. 
Firſt Lady of Trade, Lady Hild .—ſſe. 
Secretrary at War, Lady H—rr—t—n. 

Pay Miſtreſs-General of the Forces, Lady D—lk—th, | 
Captain of the Band of Penſioners, Lady Ch—t -m. 
Miſtreſs of the Stag Hounds, Mrs. F—tt—pl—e. 
Miniſter for Scoteh Affairs, Dutcheſs of D—gl—s. 
Lady Lieutenant of Ireland, Marehioneſs of K— Id—e. 


As to any places about Court which require parti- 
cular talents in the perſons who hold them, I ſhould 
be at no loſs to find females of adequate abilities, and 
only deſire they may be fairly compared with the 
males who at preſent enjoy thoſe places. 


Poet Laureat, Miſs Carter. 
Hiſtoriographer, Mrs. Macaulay. 
King's Painter, Miſs Reade, &c. &c. 


The Commiſſioners? places at the ſeveral boards of 
Treaſury, Admiralty,, Trade, Cuſtoms and Exciſe, 
might be occupied by the wives and daughters of the 
Lord n e and Sheriffs, The other i in» 


ferior 
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ferior offices of buſineſs might be filled by the wires 
and daughters of the Common Council; Which would 
be ſuch a happy eſtabliſhment of public meaſures, 
as would infallibly keep the great corporation in good 
humour ; a point of the utmoſt importance, and to. 
which no Adminiſtration, male or female, can be too 


attentive. : 


And now, Mr. Woodfall, having ſketched out a 
rough draught of my plan, I appeal to every candid, 
impartial Engliſhman, whether the Miniſtry, as here 
named, is not, in point of real abilities, confeſſedly 
fuperior to any Adminiſtration he has ſeen or read of. 
in this country fince the — of Queen Anne, or 


Queen Elizabeth. 


Although T am thoroughly convinced in my own 
mind of the truth of this, yet, from a timidity and 
diffdence natural to our ſex, I did not dare to offer 
my plan to the public, till I had firſt communicated' 
it to ſeveral eminent perſonages of the other ſex, and 
particularly to the great Commoner, ſworn appraiſer 
of miniſterial merit, and to the great grammarian- 
Dr. Johnſon, chief juſtice of the-court of criticiſm. 

The former of theſe great men wrote me a polite 
letter from Bath, in which he was pleaſed to ſay, Of 
* alt the — of guidance which have been ſub» 
| 6 mitted. 
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| & mitted to me for my approbation, none has appeared 
&« of adequate virtuality, or ſuch undoubted reſpon- 
a ffibility;“ and the commentator, Dr. Johnſon, after 
peruſing my ſcheme, returned it with the following 


— 


note: 


MADAM, 

«© YOU may „ the whole Britiſh domi- 

& nation, before you rencounter an equal number 
& of men more irreprehenſible, more vivacious, or 


| & that can with more facil dexterity inveſtigate the 


6“ recondite principles of gubernatical machinations,” 


After having received from theſe illuſtrious perſo- 
nages, in terms ſo clear and explicit, their approba- 
tion of this plan, my doubts inſtantly vaniſhed ; and 
I now offer it to the public, boldly and faithfully, as 
a ſovereign remedy for all the diſorders of the State. 
As to myſelf, having heard ſome recent inſtances (I 
hope they did not happen in this country) of Mi- 


niſters having behaved with the blackeſt ingratitude 


to the perſon who made them, I hold it prudent to 
ſtipulate before hand with y new Miniſtry, that they 
ſhall grant me the reverſion of the firſt Tellers place 
in the Exchequer which ſliall become vacant; and 
ſecure me a penſion of 30001. a year on the Iriſh 
eſtabliſhment, till ſuch vacancy ſhall happen. I hope 
no one will think that in aſking this, I have over-. . 


rated my own merits. How A perſons do we ſee 
poſſeſſed 
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bpoſſeſſed of lucrative places, or great penſions, Who 
have never rendered the ſmalleſt ſervices to the Y 
community? Whereas the Henriques family, both i 
male and female, have ſpent the greateſt part of their by | 
time and ſubſtance in forming ſchemes for the ho- 
nour and advantage of the State ; for which, notwith- 
ing, they are to this hour wzplaced, Fn, 
znrewarded. I remain, 5 | 


Mr. Woodfall, 
| Nevertheleſs, the Public's. 
Moſt devoted ſervant, —_— 
JACOBINA HENRIQUES. 
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SPOKEN. As A MONODY, AT THE THEATRE 
| ROYAL IN DRURY LANE. 
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ro Py Right Honourable Counteſs en, 
whoſe approbation and eſteem were juſtly conſidered 
by Mr. Gaxklek as the higheſt panegyrick his 
talents or conduct could acquire, this imperfect 
tribute to his memory is, with great deference, in- 
e 1 her n is 's moſt N nee 
5 RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN: J 
March 5, 1779. 
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e 1 F dying excellence deſerves a tear, 
lf fond remembrance ſtill is cheriſh'd here, 

rVß Can we perſiſt to bid your ſorrows flow 

For fabl'd ſuff'rers, and delufive woe? —_ | 
Or with quaint ſmiles diſmiſs the plaintive ſtrain, 
Point the quick jet—indulge the comic vein 

Ere yet to buried Roſcius we affign— 

One kind regret—one tributary line 
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His fame requires we act a tenderer part: 
His memory claims the tear you gave his art! 


The general voice, the meed of mournful verſe, 
The ſplendid ſorrows that adorn'd his hearſe, 

The throng that mourn'd as their dead favourite paſs'd, 
The grac'd reſpect that claim'd him to the laſt, 
While Shakeſpeare's image from its hallow'd baſe, 
Seem'd to preſcribe the grave, and point the place— 
Nor theſe—nor all the ſad regrets that flow 
From fond Fidelity's domeſtic woe— _ 

So much are Garrick's praiſe—ſo much his due— — 
As on this ſpot—one tear Uu by you. 


| Amid the arts 1 ſeek. an fame, 
Our toil attempts the moſt precarious claim 

To him, whoſe mimic pencil wins the prize, 
Oelen Fame immortal n ſupplies + 6 

: „„ „ Whate'er 
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The foft deſpair of unprevailing love 


\ 

1.0 48 5] 
Whate'er of wonder Reynolds now may raiſe, 
Raphael ſtill boaſts cotemporary praiſe : . _ 
Each dazling light, and gaudier bloom ſubdu'd, 
With undiminiſh'd awe his works are view'd : 
E'en Beauty's portrait wears a ſofter prime, 
Touch'd * the tender hand of mellowing time. 


The patient ſculptor owns an humbler part, 
A ruder toil, and more mechanic art; 
Content with ſlow and timorous ſtroke to trace 


The lingering line, and mould the tardy grace: g 


But onee atchiev'd—tho? barbarous wreck o'erthrow 
The facred fane, and lay its glories low, 

Yet ſhall the ſculptur'd ruin riſe to day, 

Grac'd by defect, and worſhip'd in decay; 

Th' enduring record bears the artiſt's name, 
Demands his honours, and aſſerts his fame. 


Superior hopes 5 poet's belies 5 
O, proud diſtinction of the ſacred lyre. 
Wide as th' inſpiring Phoebus darts his ray, 
Diffufive ſplendor gilds his votary's lay. 
Whether the fong heroic woes rehearſe, 
With epic grandeur, and the pomp of verſe ; 
Or, fondly gay, with unambitious guile 
Attempt no prize but favouring Beauty's ſmile ; 
Or bear dejected to the lonely grove 


Vhate'er 


x { 49 1 
AV hatc'er the theme—thro? every age and clime 
WC ongeniat paſſions meet th* according rhyme ; | 
WET be pride of Glory—Pity's figh ſincere 

: Youth's earlreſt bluſh—and N 8 Ye? tear. 
Buch is their esa konours thus fecure, | 
Whoſe arts yield objects, and whofe works endure. / 
he actor only, ſhrinks from time's award; 
WE Feeble tradition is his memory's guard; 
| 3 By whoſe faint breath his merits muſt abide, 

BT Unvouch'd by proof to ſubſtance unallied 
3 Ev'n matchleſs Garrick's art to heav'n reſign'd, 
No fix'd effect, ro model leaves behind ! N 


* 


The grace of action the adapted mien 
Faithful as Nature to the varied ſcene; 
> . Th' expreſſive glance—whoſe fubtle comment draws 
W Entranc'd attention, and a mute applauſe ; J 
| Geſture that marks, with force and feeling fraught, 
A ſenſe in filence, and a will in thought; 
HFarmonious ſpeech, whoſe pure and liquid tone 
0 Gives verſe a muſic, fearce confeſs'd its own ; 
; | As light from gems aſſumes a brighter ray; 
And cloathed with orient hues, tranſcends the day! . 
5 Paflion's wild break - and frown that awes the ſenſe, 
And every charm of gentler eloquence— 
All periſhable like th* electric fire, 
But ſtrike the frame—and as they ſtrike expire ; 
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(40:1) 
Incenſe too pure a bodied flame to bear, 8 
Its fragrance charms the e ſenſe, and blends with air. 7 


Where . ſunk in cold decay he lies, 
And pale eclipſe for ever veils thoſe eyes 
Where is the bleſt memorial that enſures 1 
Our Garrick's fame ?—whoſe is the truſt ?—tis your Mm 


And O! by every charm his art eſſay'd_ 
To ſooth your cares by every grief allay'd! 
Buy the huſh'd wonder which his Rees drew! 

By his laſt parting tear, repaid by you! : 

By all thoſe thoughts, which many a diſtant _ ol 
Shall mark his memory with a ſad delight !— 
Still in your heart's dear record bear his name; 

Cheriſh the keen regret that lifts his fame; 

To you it is bequeath'd, aſſert the truſt, 
And to his worth tis all you can—be juſt. 


What more is due from ſanctifying time, 
To chearful wit, and many a favour'd rhyme, - 
O'er his grac'd urn ſhall bloom, a deathleſs wreath, 
Whoſe bloſſom'd ſweets ſhall deck the maſk beneath, 
For theſe—when ſculpture's votive toil ſhall rear 
The due memorial of a loſs ſo dear !— 

O lovelieſt mourner, gentle Muſe! be thine 


The . woe to yours the reid . 


5 
Fa ancy, oft by Superſtition led 


roam the manſions of the fainted dead, 
Ir, . 3 2 


weeping cherub on a martyr” s tomb—. 
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ith thoughts that mourn— nor yet deſire relief, 

WW ith meek regret, and fond enduring grief; 
With looks that ſpeak—he never ſhall return 

| b illing thy tender boſom claſp his urn; 

Ind with ſoft ſighs diſperſe th' WW duſt, 

Thich Time may ſtrew upon his ſacred buſt. 


1 
7 3 
NES 3 TO 

8 Tr ASE 


BY LORD VISCOUNT PALMERSTON. 


4 ENchanting nad of heavenly birth, 
Peleſtial beauty, ſent on earth 
ET ſooth our cares, our toils, our ſtrife, 
ad gild the gloom that ſaddens life ; 
nine empire countleſs millions own, 
ad every clime reveres thy throne, = 
WV hatc'er purſuits mankind engage, 
rom frolic youth to ſerious age, 
o thy reſiſtleſs pow'r they bow, 
hilſt nature prompts the artleſs vow. 
Tur'd by the hopes thy ſmiles can give, 
For thee the wretch endures to live. 


o N B x 4 b 2 v. 


Ius view'd, by ſhadowy Eve's unfaithful gloom; : 


thou, ſweet Muſe ! hang o'er his ſculptur'd bier, ü 
With patient woe, that loves the lingering . 


1 
To gain thy praiſe, his valour's meed, 
For thee the hero dares to bleed. 
Entic'd by thee to happier dreams, 
Ambition drops his airy ſchemes. 
To purchaſe thee, from caverns deep, 
The miſer brings his treaſur'd heap. „ 
The ſage, with reaſon's boaſted arms, Os Y | 
A while may combat beauty's charms ; 2 
But ſoon a burſting figh will prove, 
That reaſon never conquers love. 
Yet ere I bow before thy ſhrine, 
And hail thy pow'r with rites divine, 
O, bleſt enchantreſs, deign to tell, 
In what confifts thy magic ſpell ! 
Is it an eye, whoſe ſparkling rays 
Eclipſe the diamond's fainter blaze; 
A cheek that ſhames the vernal roſe, 
A breaſt that vies with mountain ſnows ; 
A mouth that ſmiles with matchleſs grace, 
Like pearls within a ruby caſe; 
A ſhape like that which once was ſeem 
On Ida, when the Cyprian queen 
Diſclos'd her charms to mortal eyes, 
Contending for the golden prize; 
Theſe may our warmeſt paſſions fire, 
And kindle every fierce deſire: 
But love, upheld by theſe alone, 
Muſt ſoon reſign his tott'ring throne, 
Ee £0 N And 


WT he ſhort-liv'd beauty of a day, 


or c'en to form a nymph complete, 


ik all the various charms could meet, 
W Which each divided boſor warm, 
And every throbbing pulſe alarm, 


| Y When Johnſon, Meynell, Pitt advance, 
And Wroughton joins the ſprightly dance, 


0 And lovely Spencer, mild and fair, 
Comes bluſhing forth with Hebe's air; 
+ Vet theſe were vain, unleſs to theſe 


7 That nameleſs ſomething undefin'd, a 
W That ſoft effuſion of the mind, 
4 | Which ſweetly ſmiles in ev'ry face, 
Lo every motion lends a grace, 


Impels and guides it to the heart. 
In vain the ſtealing hand of time 
© May pluck the bloſſoms of their prime. 
3 Envy may talk of bloom decay d, 
How lilies droop, and roſes fade; 
But conſtancy's unalter d truth, 
5 Regardful of the vows of youth, 
== Afﬀection that recals the paſt, . 
And bids the pleaſing influence laſt, 

& Shall ſtill preſerve the lover's flame, 

In every ſcene of life the fame ; 


Were join'd the ſecret pow'r to pleaſe; 


And, when their beauty points a dart, 


And 


(i: $6 3 
And ſtill with fond endearments blend 
The wife, the miſtreſs, and the friend. 


THE FOLLOWING VERSES WERE WRITTEN UPON 
A YOUNG LADY, MISs F—S, WHO WAS DRESSED 
IN THE HABIT OF A JUDGE AT A MASQUERADE 

AT SOUTHAMPTON, | 
5 BY THE SAME. 
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A Nymph of every charm poſſeſt 
To animate the coldeſt breaſt 
With love's auſpicious flame, 
Of late her mimic art diſplay'd, 
And from a lovely, tender maid, 
A reverend judge became. 


F : WW , 4” 4 
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The ſpreading wig, the ſolemn hat, 
Where venerable dulneſs fat, | 
Deceiv'd our wond'ring eyes; - 
Her pleaſing ſhape, her eaſy mien, 
Her graceful airs no more were ſeen 
In that uncouth diſguiſe. 


From that ſoft tongue was heard no more = 
The muſic which it us'd to pour, | a 
The muſic of the mind; El 2 

| Nor 


2 


r 


E 
Nor owls thoſe eyes their beams diſpenſe, 
Which ſhine replete with manly fenſe, ; 
And female ſoftneſs join d. | 
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Vet ſay, dear girl, what magic art 
Tho? thus diſguis'd, from ev'ry heart 
ſecret homage drew ? 
Why round thee preſs'd the gay, the young, 
Forſock the dance, and left the ſong, 
Thy reverend form to view ? 


Tn vain, tho? every art was try'd, 
In vain, alas! you ſtrove to hide | 1 
What could not be conceal'd 5 
_ Malicious Cupid ſpoil'd the jeſt, | 
And darting ſwift thro? every breaſt, 4 
The whole deceit reveal'd. | 


And is it thus, ungrateful maid, 
The god, in jealous anger, ſaid, 
My empire you difown ? 
And could'ſt thou with love's foes combine, 
And bid thoſe eyes no longer ſhine, 
Which beſt ſupport his threne ? 


Then give me back each winning grace, 
With which I deck'd that lovely face, 
And arm'd each ſprinkling eye; 
Vol. J. „„ I 


I 
In whoſe bright orbs, at my command, 
The little loves, a num'rous band, 
In ſecret ambuſh lie. 


My favourite's triumphs to inſure, 
I gave whate'ef might beſt ſecure, 

Or moſt extend her ſway ; 

And can that heart ſo ſoon forget 

What gratitude for ſuch a debt 
Should prompt thee to repay ? _ 


No; let thy gentle boſom prove 
Obedient to the voice of love, 

And quit this ſtrange diſguiſe : 
Nor let the am*rous youths in vain 
Lament that thou no more will deign - 
To bleſs their longing eyes, 
The nymph, with ſmiles conſenting, heard, 
And in her own bright form appear'd, 

To ſooth the anxious boy : 
Grace led her eaſy ſteps along, 
And with her came in myſtic throng, 


Thus breaking from the vernal clouds, 


Where oft his radiant beams he ſhrouds, 


The ſun appears more bright, 
1 | | 


With 


E 3X 
With freſher crimſon paints the roſe, 
And ofer the face of nature throws 

| A more refulgent light. 

Southampton, Oct. 7775 


PROLOGUE TO THE PLAYS Ar H —. 


ACTED NOVEMBER * AND 2th, 2774: 


rox BY LORD 7—. 


8 IE, 


IN times ata gloomy ſuperſtition reign'd 
'Tho? blackeſt deeds our ruder annals ſtain d. 


A play was deem'd of all bad things the worſt ; 


And players, without hope of mercy, curſt. 
Yet oft ambition or miſguided zeal, 


Oft would revenge employ the murderer's ſteel. 


The ſame fair ſaint has mix'd the deadly bowl 
That founded convents to enſure her ſoul, 
Born under eaſy pleaſure's golden ray; 

We think no crime to fee or act a play. 8 
But in no real tragedies engage, 

Ours is, we freely own, a comic age. 
Unhappy marriages admit a few— 

An innocent adultery or two - 

The fierceſt effort of our party rage, 

* but an hour or two upon the ſtage. 


* Alluding FR che Hay of the 8 Adultery ; 3 or, br" 
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„„ 
Like ſlful actors, we find ways and means 
To ſettle all diſputes behind the ſcenes. | 
But if no ſcruples—players' {till have fears, 
Ours are of critic eyes, and critic ears. 
Tho? none believe it wicked—ſome may ſay, 
"Tis fooliſh in us to enact a play. 
And what is worſe, much worſe, tis ten to one, 
That all agree it's miſerably done. 
But pray, Sirs, view things in their proper light, 
We mean to paſs away a winter's night. . 
No farce we play do make one juſt reflexion, 1 
TO catch your“ votes for this or that election. Z 
Freemen, and frecholders, our harmleſs ſpeech, 
Would not your ſmalleſt privilege impeach ; 
Members, to you, who ſhudder at a bribe, 
We bring no hard conditions to ſubſcribe. 
But much we wiſh to be in your good graces; 
He juſt then, candid, wiſe, and keep your places. 
Without its folly, or groteſque parade, 
A play's at leaſt a ſort of maſquerade, 
And tho? more ſplendid you have ſeen, peute-ctre, 
You're truly welcome to our Fete-champetre. 
But if, inſtead of forcing you to weep, - 
Our tragic airs diſpoſe to laugh or ſleep, 
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+ Part of the houſe ſtands in Warwickſhire, and part in 
_ Worcefterſhire ; and the polls for the two counties were then 
taking at Worceſter and Warwick. 
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L. 59 Þ 
Should we in Comedy excite your pity, 
Subjects of wit inſtead of being witty ; 
Make aukward attitudes, ungraceful ſtarts, 
Miſplace our action, or forget our parts, 
Mangle the poet's meaning or his rhyme, 
Or ſpeak, or ſtrike, or die before our time, 
And ſin, in ſhort, *gainſt all dramatic laws, 
We crave your pardon—and excuſe applauſe. 


TO D R. 4N DR Wk 

PROVOST OP TRINITY COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 

BY GEORGE LORD VISCOUNT TOWNSHEND. 
Ne fit ancillz, Kc. | Hor. 


BLusH nod dear- Advent nor diſclaim 
A paſſion for that matchleſs dame, 
Who kindles in all breaſts a flame, 

By beauty's magic force; 
What tho? o'er Dolly's lovely head“ 
Summers twice ten are ſcarcely fled ;. 


. on that account decreed 
She muſt refuſe of courſe ? 


Miltown, coeval with thy ſire, 

Durſt to a blooming maid aſpire, 

And felt, or feign'd, a lover's fire 
At ſeventy-three, or more. 


* Miſs Dorothy Monroe, ſince married to. 


N ; C3 Bligh, - 


E & 1 
Bligh, who in Churchill's battles bled, 
Togk a young virgin to his bed; 
No horny dreams diſturb'd his head, 
Tho' ſhaking at fourſcore. * 


Intrepid Lueas, lame and old, 
Bereft of eye- ſight, health, and gold, 
To a green girl his paſſion told, 
And claſp'd the yielding bride: 
Then pri'thee leave that face of care, 
Let not your looks preſage deſpair, 
Be jovial, briſk, and debonnair, 
My life, you're not deny'd, 


Nor think, my friend, becauſe I prize 
Her breaſts that gently fall and riſe, 
Her auburn hair, and radiant eyes, 
I envy your efpouſal ; 
No rival paſſion fires my breaſt, 
Long fince from amorous pains at reſt“; 
Nay more, to prove what I've profeſ'd 
PU carry your e 


4 Within two years afrer writing this, his Lordſhip married 
Miſs Montgomery. 
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10 THE MEMORY OF. "THE 


RIGHT * HONOURABLE CHARLOTTE vors 
TOWNSHEND. 


7 
IS 


' BARONESS FERRARS IN HER OWN RIGHT, WHO 


DIED AT LEIXLIP, IN IRELAND, ON THE 5th OF 
SEPTEMBER, 1770. 


. | BY EARL NUGENT-. 


Wirn down-caft look, and pitying eye, 
Unarm'd the King of Terrors ſtood ; 
He laid his fting and horrors by, 
Arxerſe to ſtrike the fair and good: 
When thus an angel urg'd the blow— . 
„„ No more thy lifted hand ſuſpend ! 
Jo conſcious guilt a dreaded foe, 
To innocence a welcome friend, 
+ Bright hoſts of cherubs round her ſtand, 
© To her and me confefs*d alone; 
«© Each waving his celeſtial hand, 
And pointing to th” eternal throne. 
The angel ſpoke—nor huſband dear, 
Nor children lov'd (a mournful train) 
Could from her eye attract one tear, 
Nor bend one thought to earth again. 
The ſoul, impatient of delay, 
No more could mortal fetters bind, 
But ſpringing to the realms of day, 
Leaves ev'ry human care behind. 
C4 © 


111 
Yet, oh! an infant daughter's & claim 
Demands from Heaven thy guardian care ; 
Photect that lovely, helpleſs frame! 
And guard that breaſt you form'd ſo fair, 
A parent's loſs, unknown, unwept, 
Thoughtleſs the fatal hour ſhe paſt; 
Or only thought her mother ſlept, 
Nor knew how long that ſleep muſt laſt. 
When time th” unfolding mind diſplays, 
May ſhe, by thy example led, | 
Fly from that motley giddy maze, | 
Which youth, and guilt, and folly tread ! 
Theſe never knew the guiding hand 
Which leads to virtue's arduous way: 
Mothers now join the vagrant band, 
And teach their children how to ſtray. 
Her ſhall the pious taſk engage, 
(Such once was thine, with lenient ad) 
A father's ſorrows to aſſuage, 
His love with equal love repaid. X 
So ſhall ſhe read with ardent eye, | A 
T his leffon thy laſt moments give 
% They who, like thee, would fearleſs die, 
„ Spotleſs, like thee, mult learn to live.“ 


* Elizabeth, born in Auguſt 1766. 
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EPISTLE TO THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 


FROM THE HILLS OF HOWTH IN IRELAND, WHERE 
THE AUTHOR WAS DRINKING GOAT'S WHEY. 


BY: THE AM F 


STANHOPE! wou dd thou condeſcend, 
Here to ſee thy humble friend, 

Far from doctors, potions, pills, 

Drinking health on Howthan hills. 

Thou the precious draught ſhalt ſhare, 
Lucy ſhall the bowl prepare. 

From the brouſing goat it flows, 

From each balmy ſhrub that grows. 

Hence the kidling's wanton fire, 

Hence the nerves that brace his fire. 


- What, tho” far from ſilver Thames, 
Sͤtately piles, and courtly dames! 

Here we boaſt a purer flood, 

Joys that ſtream from ſprightly blood; 

Here is ſimple beauty ſeen, 

Fair, and cloth'd like beauty's queen; 

Nature's hands the garb compoſe, = _ 

From the lily and the roſe ; 

Or, if charm'd with richer dyes, 

Fancy ev'ry robe ſupplies... 


*. At that time Robert Nugent, E 
8 Domes 


„ 
Domes with India's treaſures fraught, 
Riſe by magic power of thought; 
While remote from real pelf, 
Here thou ſhalt enjoy thyſelf. 


Ca, and with thee bring along 
Joeund tale, and witty ſong, 
Senſe to teach, and words to move, 
Arts that pleaſe, adorn, improve ; 
And, to gild the glorious ſcene, 
Conſcience ſpotleſs and ſerene. 


Wretched with a M ſtore, 
Wretched, tho' poſſeſs'd of more, 
Lives the man, who doom'd to roam, 
Never can be bleſs'd at home; 

Nor retire within his mind, 
From th* ungrateful and unkind. 


Happy they, whom crowds befriend ; 


Curs'd, who on thoſe crowds — J 
On the great-one's peeviſh fit, 

On the coxcombꝰs ſpurious. wit; 

Ever ſentenc'd to bemoan 

Every failing but their own. 


If, like them, rejefiing 1 
Hills and health no longer pleaſe; 
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1 656 J 
Quick deſcend, thou may ſt reſort 
To the Vicerey's ſplendid court; 
Like a monarch's is his ſtate, 
O! were monarchs juſt ſo great! 
There, indignant, ſhalt thou ſee 
Cringing ſlaves, who might be free, 
Brib'd with titles, hope, or gain, 
Tie their country's ſhameful chain; 
Or, inſpir'd by Heaven's s good cauſe, 
Waſte the land with holy laws; 


While the gleanings of their pow*r, 


Lawyers, lordlings, pricits deyour. 


Now methinks I hear thee ſay, 
« Drink alone thy mountain whey ; 
% Wherefore tempt the Iriſh ſhoals ? 


«+ Sights like theſe are nearer Paul's.“ | 


1 o CORINN A 


BY THE SAME. 


* 


Wis * O 


Which tear me from thee far away; 
Never did yet love-tortur d youth, 
So dearly prove his doubted truth ; 
For never woman charm' d like thee,, 
And never man yet lo7'd like me. 

85 Ce 


| E 
All ereatures whom fond flames inſpire, 
Purſue the object they defire; _ 
But I, prepoſt' rous doom aut prove 
By diſtant flight the ſtrongeſt tove ; 
And ev'ry way diſtreſs'd by fate, 
Muſt loſe thy fight, or meet thy hate. 


„ 


TO FREDERICK, PRINCE OF WALES's BIRTH=-DAY- 
WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1739. 
BY THE SAME. 
; N I. 
F ITLY to hail this happy day, 
Freedom 3 a feſtal lay, 
And wakes the ſilent ſtring; 

The gen'rous Muſe, untaught to fear, 
Inſpires what Britain's Prince ſhould hear, 
And Britain's bards ſhould ſing. 

IT. 


Accurs'd al wretches ever be, 
And foes to ſacred Liberty, 


Who impious dare preſume . 


To ſooth his ear with ſuch a ſtrain, 
As better fits the cringing train, 


The ſlaves of France or Rome. 
III. Far 
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III. 
Far other ſpeaks the voice of truth, 


O!] may it warn thee, Royal Youth! 


To fly baſe flattery's lore. 
The ſyren fings; who liſten, die; 
Behold'yon wreck with cautious eye! 
Nor truſt the faithleſs ſhore ! 


IV. 


And when beneath thy counſel'd reign,. - 


Britain ſhall plow the ſubject main, 
Compleat Heaven's great defign !: 
Reſtrain thy powers with binding laws 


And grateful own the glorious cauſe,. 


That rais'd thy ſcepter'd line !. 
| v. | 


So ſhalt thou earn unequal fame, 
From bleſſings deathleſs as thy name, 
By lateſt time enjoy'd ; 


Whilſt gifts from arbitrary — 
Shine the vain pageants of a day, 


Neglected and deſtroy d. 
pe: 
Thy throne ſhall thus unſhaken ſtand ;. 
Its ample baſe, a proſperous land ; 
Thy ſtrength, a nation's might; 


— 


4 68. J. 
And thus thy 3 race ſhall be 
Safe in a bleſs'd neceſſity, 


Guided and rul'd by right. 


VII. 
Let prieſts an hallow'd bendage 8 7 


Let ſchool men earth-born godhead teach! 


Let loyal madmen rave! 
Wiſe nature feels, ſhe mocks their rules; ; 


And laws oppreſs 'd, from diffrent ſchools, 
Unite the * and brave. 


„„ 
So form'd, now ſhines the patriot band 
The guardians of a threaten'd land, 
| Of Britain and her crown. 
May ſuch adorn each future age, 
Equal to ſtem wild faction's rage, 
Or pull a tyrant down! !! 


IX. 
Genius of Freedom, and of Peace! 
Bid rapine and eontention ceaſe ? 
Protect what you beftow'd! 
Well may a burden'd realm complain, 
If, reſcued from the galling chain, 
She finks beneath her load. 
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VER 8 E 8 
LEFT BY MR. POPE, ox HIS LYING IN THE SAME 
BED WHICH WILMOT, EARL OF ROCHESTER, 
USED AT ADDERBURY, THEN BELONGING Tu | 
THE DUKE OF ARGYLL, - | 


WITH no poetic ardour fir'd, 
I preſs the bed where Wilmot lay; 
That here he liv'd, or here expir'd, 
Begets no numbers grave or gay. 


July 9. 1739. 


But in thy roof, Argyll, are bred 
Such thoughts as prompt the brave to lie 
Stretch'd out in honour's nobler bed, 

Beneath a noblex roof, the ſky. 


Such flames as high in patriots burn, 
Yet ſtoop to bleſs a child, or wife, 
And ſuch as wicked kings may mourn, 
When freedom is more dear than life. 


TO, HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF ARGYLL, 


VPON READING THE PREAMBLE TO THE PATENT, 
CREATING HIM DUKE OF GREENWICH. 


La, THE SAME. 8 
MiNDL.Ess ot fate, in theſe low vile abodes, 


_ Tyrants have oft uſurp'd the ftyle of gods; 
e ” EE 


48 
3 


e 
But that the mortal may be thought "BY 
The herald ſtraight new-modell'd all his line ; 
And venal prieſt with well-diflembled lie, 
Preambled to the crowd the mimic Deity. 
Not ſo great Saturn's fon, imperial Jove, 
He reigns unqueſtion'd in his realms above; 
No title from deſcent he need infer, 
His red right arm proclaims the thunderer. 
This, Campbell, be thy pride, illuſtrious peer, 
Alike to ſhine diſtinguiſh'd in thy ſphere. 
All merit but thine own thou may'ſt diſdain, 
And kings have been thine anceſtors in vain, 


TD. M WS N. 
AV so JENYNS, ESQ, 


Crown'd 'be the man with laſting praiſe; 
Who firſt contriv*d the pin 

To looſe mad horſes from the chaiſe; 
And ſave the necks: within, 

See how they prance, and bound, and Kip; 
And all controul diſdain ! 

They bid defiance to the Whip, 

And tear the filken rein. 


Awhile we try if art or ſtrength 
Are able to prevail ; 

But hopeleis when we find at b 
That all. our efforts faii. 
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5 
With ready foot the ſpring we preſs, 
Out jumps the magic plug; 
Then, diſengag'd from all diſtreſs, 
We ſit quite ſafe and ſnug. 


The pamper'd ſteeds their freedom gain d, 
Run off full ſpeed together; 

But, having no plan aſcertain'd, 
They run they know not whither. 


Boys, who love miſchief, and of courſe, 
Enjoying the diſaſter, 

Bawl “ Stop em! ſtop em!“ till they're hoarſe, 
But mean to drive them faſter. 


Each claiming now his nat'ral right, 


Scorns to obey his brother; 
So they proceed to kick and bite, 
And worry one another. 


Hungry at length, and blind and lame, * 
Bleeding at noſe and eyes, 


By ſuff' rings made exceeding tame, 


And by experience wile ; 


With bellies full of liberty, 
But void of oats and hay, 
They both ſneak back, their folly ſee, 
And run no more away. 
Let 


1 


r e r re r 2 . 
2 = 2 Sr = 2b ot TE * $534 "ov $0, 6. "dad 8 5 1 n 2 K 
7 0 p; wh; 9 * 2,0 . = 
ener * — 
« ” 7 f I FIC Ha = 


ns 
— 


dee 
1 * ae e 


Tx 
** 


va . 
WH a4 * 
„ FA i * 
* Sup, 24. 
e i 
2 8 
- 


3 


* 


F 


2 


* 


1 74 J 

Let all who view th' inſtructive ſcene, 

And patronize the plan, 

Give thanks to Glos'ter's worthy Dean, 
For Tucker—thouv'rt the man. 


ON THE EARL OP CHESTERFIELD 


BEING AT BATH, JULY, 1772. 


BY THE SAME. 


I N times _ ſelfiſhneſs and faction ſour'd, 
When dull importance has all wit devour'd; 
When rank, as if t' inſult alone deſign'd, 
Exacts a proud ſecluſion & from mankind ; 
And greatneſs from all ſocial commerce fled, 
Eſteems it dignity to be ill bred. 
See Cheſterfield alone reſiſts the tide, | 1 
Above all party, and above all pride! | 2 | 
Vouchſafes each night theſe brilliant ſcenes to grace, 5 
Augments, and ſhares the pleaſures of the place; 
: Admires the fair, enjoys the ſprightly ball, ; 
| Deigns to be pleas'd, and therefore pleaſes all. 
Hence, tho? unequal now the taſk to hit, = 
Learn what was once politeneſs, eaſe, and wit. 


* Alluding to the ſupereilious airs of ſome of our people of - 
; quality, who affect to avoid frequenting the public rooms. 5 
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HUMOROUS LETTER TO THE DEAN OF W]. 


] Am told there is a book which lies in your ſtudy, 
in ſheets, and all thoſe who have ſeen it admire it 
ſhould continue ſo long unbound. I think it is cal- 
led Marſhall's Epithalamiums, or ſome ſuch name; 
but leſt T ſhould be miſtaken in the title, I'll deſcribe 
it to you as well as I can. It is a fine fair manuſcript, 
writ with black ſhining ink, on the whiteſt and ſmooth- 
eſt vellum that can be imagined ; the ſtrokes of the 
pen are ſo very nice and delicate, as difcoyer it was 
directed by a maſterly hand; and there is ſuch a 
ſymmetry and proportion in all the parts of it, and 
the features (as I may term them) of each letter are 
ſo exact, as puts the reader many times to a ſtand in 
admiring the beauties 'of them, The book has an 
additional ornament which it did not want, the initial 
letters and all the margins are flouriſhed with gold; 


* 


* This letter was ſent to the Dean of W., who was alſo 
Vicar General of the dioceſe, by a widower (with fix children) 
under the feigned name of Elzevir. The defign was to invite 
him and his company to ſupper, eſpecially Mifs Elizabeth 
Marſhall, a beautiful lady of eighteen years of age, and three 
thouſand pounds fortune, who (the Dean' s houſe being (ll) was 


then lodged in his ſtudy, 
but 
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reaſon to believe it, the firſt leaves of it being yet 


mediately put it in the preſs. I have all tools ne- 


day and by night with pleaſure. If therefore you 
will do me the favour to let me have your company 


A 
but that which recommends it more, is that eee it 
has been y rote about eighteen years, as I have be, 

informed, yet it is not in the leaſt ſullied or ftaine. 
inſomuch, that one would think it was never yet 
turned over by any man : and indecd there's the more 


unopened, or untouched. The volume of itſelf does 
not appear to be of any great bulk, yet I have heard 
it valued at 3oool. It would indeed be a thouſand 
pities, that ſo valuable a piece ſhould ever be loſt; 
and the ſureſt way to prevent this, is by increaſing 
the copies of it; ſo that if the author will give his 
conſent, and you be fo kind as to licenſe it, I'Il im- 


ceſſary for the purpoſe, and a curious ſet of letters 
that never was uſed, but in printing of one book, and 
of this too there's not above half a dozen in the 
whole impreſſion ; ſo that you muſt imagine they are 
not the worſe for wearing. For my part, I'll ſpare 
no coſts nor pains to embelliſh and adorn the work 
with the moſt natural and lively figures; and I ſhall 
not deſpair to make this edition appear as beautiful in 
the eyes of all men, as the original 1s at preſent in 
mine, which, to tell you the truth, is ſo very charm- 
ing and fine, that methinks I could read it both by 


this evening, and bring this ee! piece along" Wl 
wich Wi 


ES. IN 1 — nn ee. 


1 


with you, it will add much to the entertainment and 


ſatis faction of every one, but particularly of him who, 
| with great relpert, is always, Sir, 


Your moſt humble 
And faithful ſervant, - 
| From my printing-houſe, in Lyes .ELZEVIR 


down, in the Low Countries, 


MERLIN AT THE MASQUERADE, * 


BY THE "EARL OF CHARLEMONT, 


WIEN one, and two-fold ſeven, and myſtick three, 


| Shall mark the year of the nativity ; 
| When cock and lion ſhall, in Nature's ſpite, 
Strange miracle! in amorous league unite ; 
Such crowing, purring, velvet-pawing, picking ! 
| *Tis fear'd the royal beaſt may prove with chicken! 


When the rough notthern bear ſhall grow polite, 
His briſtles frize, and learn to read and write; | 
Seek the forbidden main, he wont to fear, 

And ſtrive to pull the creſcent from its ſphere ; 
And, leagu'd with two fierce birds of mighty pow T, 
Inſtead of guarding, ſhall the pole devour : 


F At the Pantheon, .Oxford-ſtreet, May 12, 1773, where it 
== ws ſpoken by General Lee, who ſoon afterwards went to 


America, or 
When 


— 1 Y * — — 4 

2 Won AX 1 » xs _ 8 
n 1 e . 1 
n 


Ms n 
TY WW „ XY owe * 
r 3 
DSL n 


t of 1 
When the rich realms, where Alexander toil'd, 
Shall by a pettifogger's ſon be ſpoil'd ; 
While London cits oppreſs the eaſtern glebe, 
And pedlars fill the thrones of Aurengzebe : 


| When merchants mal n their empty bags, 
= And curſe their late ador*d, the child of rags! 

= A phantom, which the wrath of Heaven hath ſent, 
At once their idol, and their puniſhment! __ 


l Like to their favourite god, their Mammon made, 
[0 Eager they graſp it, but they graſp a ſhade! 

| Ihe gorgeous figure mixes with the wind, - 

if And poverty and ſhame remain behind ! 

Li; When the third nameſake of our patron faint 

. Shall change our fervent pray'rs to harth complaint; 
| His, and their country's friends ſhall all diſgrace, 


= And cheriſh thoſe, who wou'd proſeribe his race; 

When northern ſlaves in freedom's ſeat ſhall ſport, 

And none but virtue's foes ſhall thrive at court; 
Where noxious thiſtles choak the wholeſome ſpring, 
And vice and merit mean the ſelf- ſame thing; 

i When freedom's ſons ſhall ſhrink from bonds prepar d, 

W And into licence, _—_— be ſcar'd! ” | 


When, by a prince whom finden? sſelf hath crown', 3 | 
A vile affaflin ſhall be ſought, and found, - 
To wound the goddeſs in her favourite ſon, 
'The brave, th* immortal martyr'd Algernon; © 
| | | For 


EN 
For anger here exalts the prophet's flame, 
IN Ang: KDE marks the W name. 


4 „ Wben magic's power theſe wretched realms ho 0 
Z And groan beneath two beldams' impious ſway ; 

= 4 daughter and her dam for witchcratts fam'd, 
This luxury, and that corruption nam'd 

Whoſe potent charms in dungeon dark and deep, 
Loaded with chains, Britannia's genius keep; 

9 | While, in her ſtead, a ſpell- created dame 

3 Preſides, and fills the realms with guilt and ſhame, 
he fiend of gaming-hight! whoſe baleful guile 

| Shall ſcatter dire contagion o'er the ile; 

Powerful to wither every ſocial j 1 
To taint the foul, and all her peace deſtroy; 

| To ſtrike the wary eye of conſcience blind, 

And to corruption open all the mind 

Religion, virtue, ſcience, taſte is fled, ; 
And ſick'ning ann her languid head! 


Then mall old Merlin, ſo the fates command, 
Reviſit earth to ſave his native land: 
hy heaven- taught ſcience, nature's myſtic lore, 
Io ſweep ſatanic guile from Britain's ſhore ; » 
Io rout the beldams, break their impious ſpell, 
And drive the fiend accurs'd back to herdeftin*d hell. 
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THE MUSE AT A HORSE-RACE: 


A BALLAD, ADDRESSED TO COURT AND COUNTRY 
JOCKIES, 1765. 


BY HENRY SEYMOUR, ESQ. 


WHEN my Clio is gay, | - 
It is always my way, | | 
In my pleaſures to give her a place: 5 
So I order'd my chaiſe, ; 
(For the muſes love eaſe) 
And I drove her away to a race. 


All the lads far and near, 3 5 | 
With their laſſes were there, OE - E | 
Not a toaſt in the country was miſſing : | T 
„ Young Phillis and Dolly, | + 
« And cherry-cheek'd Molly, | . 
& And Peggy, ſo noted for kiſſing.“ 


When the clock had ſtruck five, 
The whole field grew alive, 
And the drum gave a ſpring to each heart; 
But, alas! not a horſe 
That had blood for the courſe, + 


Was enter'd, or ready to ſtart, | 
What 


© [69293 3: 


What was then to be done, 

For a race muſt be vun, 
That no blank may be left. in the day: ? 

If merit won't venture, 

„And hackneys will enter, 
hy hackneys muſt pocket the pay. 38 


To the poſt they repair'd, 
Each fearing and fear d, 

Hoping all from each other's demerit; 
When they ſtarted, their fame 
Was exactly the lame, 


And! 'twas hard to ſay which had moſt ſpirit, 


To ſee poor 115 ſo laſh'd, 

So kick'd, ſpurr'd, and thraſn'd, 
Was too ſharp. for ſoft nature, like mine; 

Vet to give them their due, 5 

While a plate was in view, 
Their hearts were too great to repine. 


They joſtled and eroſs'd, 
Ran on both ſides the poſt, 


Ex'ry ſtroke was the cauſe of ſome blunder; Is 


Yet, the knowing ones ſaid, A 
(And they live by the trade) 1 8 


© That to ſee ſuch quick turns was a « wonder,” 


Vol. I. D . . 


1 


Not 


1 
ro by a Ge - 
=> 


A _ 5 — 4 
>> pa tbeonens wn n 


tend 


9 
5 * b 
: 

, 


L 80 J 
Not to FER out my ditty, 
The muſe waxed witty, 
And rallied me thus with a ſneer; 
If races like theſe, 
Can amuſe and can pleaſe, 
O, why left we town to come here - 
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At the end of Pall-Mall, 
There's a ſpot you know well, 

Where the muſes on birth-days reſort ; 
For except on that day, 

When they ſing for their pay, 

with on each mule nec the Court. 


| Now hacks of all prices, 
All ages, and fizes, 

Are train'd for the race in July; 
When B—e, ere he'll venture 
To let any enter, . 

Tn private their bottoms wed SY 


If he hits on a breed 
He can manage full ſpeed, 
And turn at the top of their rate; 
Tho? ponies er pacers, 
f He puffs them for racers, | 
Aud ſtarts em to win the king's plate, 


Siree 


E 1 
Since cuſtoms ſo baſe 
Sunk the name of this race, 
Good horſes all paſs to the leeward ; 
And truſt me, my friend, 
Our Ct races won't mend . 
As long as L B. is a Steward. 


TO LOR D CM, 
| AN ODE» 


BY THE SAME. 


Foro!VE, my Lord, an homely muſe, 


Too plain by flatt'ry to amuſe, 

© . Too free to hope or fear; 

T come not with obſequ'ous bow, 

To footh, proteſt, recant, or vow, 
Like e Cl—re. 


Nor Bee Fo trembling with deſpair, | 
To drop a penitential tear, 
And ſue to be forgiv'n; 
Unfit to ſneak about a Court, 
I live where freedom's ſons reſort, 
Beneath an humbler heav'n. 


. Friend to the Toa the church, and 1 king, 
As numbers flow, I boldly ſing, 
Ps praiſe where praiſe is due: 
#3. When 
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There was a time, I 8 be plain, 


When you, my Lord, diftas'd afar 


No more Britannia, meek and tame, 


L Þ 


When laws enſlave, I blot the plan, 
When ſpendthrifts guide, I brand the man, 
Tho? great, or proud as you; 


Ere adulation turn'd your brain, 
Ere pow'r unmaſk'd your pride; 


Your luſtre, like the northern ſtar, 
Britannia's hope and guide. 

But now theſe rays are over-caſt, 

Your ſun has now his zenith paſt, 
Declining are your fires ; 


Like a fond miſtreſs fans your flame, 
Nor courts your wild defires. 


Caſt off, impoveriſhed, undone, 
She weeps, her health and fortune gone, 
Whilſt your new love rejoices; | 
But her's is no uncommon ſtate, | 
*Tis but the juſt decree of fate, 
To dames who make ſuch choices. 


America, 1 8 
That rough, imperious, haughty dame, 
Tg ns in heart as feature; 


( $35] 
With your opinions to comply, 
Forces all bonds of legal tie, . 
Of gratitude and nature. 8 


Rais'd by the fondeſt mother's care, 

She wounds that mother to deſpair, 2 
Who gave her eaſe and wealth; 

Tutor'd to ſerve your-odious ends, 

For you ſhe cheats herſelf and friends, 
With you intrigues. by ſtealth. 


Such is the nature of your ſex, 

Regardleſs whom you pleaſe or vex, 
You change from one to t'other; 

'Tis luſtful paſſion tempts the man, 

When daughters give up all they can 
Like you to quit the mother. - 


This may be folly deem'd in youth, 

Ere conſtancy and ſocial truth 

_ Grow with the growth of time; 

Yet ſure in hfe there 1s a ſtage, 

When treachery's a ſtain to age, 
When want of faith's a crime. 


In vain again you meanly fly, 
With golden promiſe, flatt*cing ſigh, 
For refuge to her arms; 
D 3 Wiſely 


1 % J 
Wiſely ſhe ſhuns th? attractive flame, 
That blaz'd but to undo her fame, 
Her fortune, health and charms. 


Britannia now lins found a friend, 
Active and able to defend, 
Acceſſible and true; 
On Grenville ſhe has caſt her eye, 
From him expects that rich ſupply | 
Of wealth, the loſt by yas | 


* þ "x „ 8 F c c AS TS Ny ARG Es 2 F NE 3 

2 GAN NO n ET * EI Me EEE EF EI ITED os / DEL PIT AREAS * 2 8 CVT 
. n e e OS anc 73s o TT Rs 5 1 X Pf IE 
Ee TS OO OT Mort ig VR ff... ]ĩ⅛è . SCI SEL TE 6 3 3 C 125 

8 Ng LLP ä . N = . Ve, SIG 8 e 5 Eh Ss . 5 7 8 — e * 


F 
. 
. 


From his abundant ann of mind, : 
| Reſources flow of every kind, | 
To eaſe, correct, or heal; 
Frugal of treaſures not his own ; | 
He bribes no hungry courtier's frown, . 
He dreads no toe's appeal. 
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en to ſhed Britannia's blood, 
His ruling paſſion's public good, 
His liberty, her law; 15 
Reviv*a by theſe ſalubrious a. 
She'll reſt again on beds of flow'rs, 
And ſtrength from plenty draw. 
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O, whither ſhall the muſe retreat 
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UPON. THE PRESENT PERIOD OF TIME. 


BY THE SAME. 


IN times like theſe, when party rage 

Quickens the feeble pulſe of age, 
And fires the youthful breaſt ; 

When confidence, that ſocial chain, 

Which link'd the faith of man to man, 
Shrinks from the gen'rous teſt ; 


When ev'ry organ, ſpring, and wheel, 

Deſtin'd to move the public weal, 
For good and noble ends; 

Forgetful of that great deſign, 

Act, counteract, diſtraft, combine, 


As power recommends; 


To ſeek that ſafe- eſtabliſh'd feat, 

Where freedom ſpreads her wing? 
Where can ſhe breathe her honeſt fire, 
When public virtue tunes her lyte, 5 

When Grenville bids her ſing e 


Yet, ere ſhe leaves this ſtormy ſcene, 
To fly to proſpects more ſerene, | 
To ſeats ſtill calm and gay; 


[ 3663p: 
To you, her genius, refuge, friend, 
(Titles by flatt'ry unobtain'd) ) 

* She ſends a parting lay, 


— 


There is a ſeaſon, men apree,” * 
Fixt by the laws of deſtiny, - 

To nations, as to man; 
In this precarious, bounded ſpace 
They meet their triumph or diſgrace, 
As rulers act and 1 


Let us, my ond, our thoughts , 
Jo ſeaſons of the brig ghteſt day, 
Times of auſpicious date; 
When Britons caſy and content, 
Felt, in the hand of government, 
The ſafety of the ſtate. 
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oe 


Experience then, mature in yeare, 
Train'd from the cradle to affairs, | 
Sat aCtive at the helm; 
Practis'd to break the caſual ware, 5 
Tog cautious wantonly to brave 
Storms, that ul rik the realm. 


Juſtice, too o prada to believe, 
And mercy, panting to relieve, 


In all his actions ſprung; 
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The laws their ſettled courſe maintain'd, 

The prince belov'd and loving reign'd, | - 
The people toil'd and ſung. ; 

Whatever India's treaſure yields 8s 
From mines, or aromatic fields, : * 

Rich commerce made his own; | 
His virtues made his friends revere, 

His powers taught his foes to fear, 

He's great, the more-he's known. 
Gods! what a golden ſcene was this, 
Of public fame, of private bliſ _ 

—But hold, delufive fire _ | 
The morning view is gone and paſt, 

The bright meridian's overcaſt, 

The downy hours retire. 
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Subject to ev'ry naturalil! 
That ſprings from impious, lawleſs will, 
From paſſion, and polution; 
To- day, the nation's glory flies, 
To-morrow, health and virtue dies, . 
And then —“tis diſſolution. ' 


4 


The legal ſword, and equal ſcale 
Of juſtice, unprotected, fail, 
The martial word is given; 5 | 
D 5 Wiſdom, 


Wiſdom, in vain, may 1 a tear, 


And piety addreſs her prayer : 


For interpoling Heaven. 


In vain pale virgins, in deſpair, , 


To freedom's altar may repair, 

That wonted ſeat of reſt; 

There ruffians have uſurp'd her name, 

And men, intruſted with her fame, 
Alike have ſtabb'd her breaſt. 


The tumult ſpreads—rank, honour, birth, 
Are levell'd with their native earth, | 
Each man, as Cæſar's great 


| Farewel allegiance to the throne, 


And duty due to kings alone, 
Farewel the plumes of ſtate ! 


Where can Britannia find a friend? 
The great profeſs, the good commend, 


But can't avert her doom; 


The faithful B-—df——ds all prociains- 


66 Friendſhip and charity the fame, 


* 


And both commence at home.“ 


Muſt ſhe at — 8 8 
Or ſue to G—ft—on's concubine, 


Wub flattery, * or tears? | 
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Bribes, like the magie of champaign, 
Can ſteal the feeling ſoul from pain, 

And ſooth the wound of cares. AE 9 


But theſe, however well degnu d. 
Like opiums to the fev*riſh mind, | 9 
Inſnare it to endure: i 
Waking again, it raves and burns, 
Each agonizing pain returns, 
Till nature works the cure. 


Come then, my Grenvilte, come away, 
Tis criminal to loſe a day, 

With talents bright as thine : 1 
Let indolence, on beds of flowers, 
Conſume the weary, lagging hours, 1 

| Ae thy nobler line. 
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Pl 


Like Quintus, at his country's call, 


| Haſte to avert a nation's fall, Y 


Thy abſence figns its fate : 
Felt by the Senate's loud applauſe, 


Thy manly truths ſhall plead its cauſe, 


Thy counſels make i it great. 


Haſte to con theſe upſtart things, 


Theſe modern counſellors of bps . 
Who toy with ſtate and Power; 


D 6 1 Expoſe 
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Expoſe the lines they draw, and break, 

Blow down the baſeleſs plans they make, 
Like play- things of an hour.. 


„ 


This gen'rous courſe of glory run, 

Fame ſhall record thy triumph won, 
The muſe her tribute pay: - 

Britannia to her ſons ſhall tell, 

&« That, anxious for the public weal, 

„ Grenville ne'er loſt a day.“ 
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BY THE MARQUIS. OF cARMAR THEN. 


LovtrLy nymph afſiſt my lyre, 
Beauty ſure can verſe inſpire. © 
What are obeliſks ſuperb, 

Purling ſtream, and flow'ry herb? ? 
Boundleſs ocean, azure ſkies, 7 


When compar'd to Flavia's eyes? 


Let Palladio's taſte divine, 


7 


Circus, Creſcent, all combine; 
What to me are works of ſtone, 
If I view thoſe works alone? 
Say, can fancy's aid impart 
Raptures worth thy ſhepherd's heart * 7 
Can Damztas ever ſee 

Beauty and not think of thee ? > 
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Say, then, what can Bath afford 
Equal to that form ador'd ? 
Tho' yon” tow'rs, in proud array, 
May ſurvive remoteſt day, 


What in them can reaſon find 
| Equal to that lovely mind? 


Mirth, in vain, in wanton dance, 
Bids her ſportive bands advance, | 
Say, when Flavia's form ſerene, 
Leads them to the ſprightly ſcene ; 
Say, my Flavia, can thy mind 


Joys in noiſe and tumult find? 


Quit, ah! quit, yon giddy throng 3 2 
Different ſcenes to love belong: 
Change the proud exalted tow r 
For thy ſhepherd's tranquil bow'r ; 
There Damætas' anxious are 


Ev*ry comfort ſhall prepare ; 


Noe'er ſhall ſtern affliction's tear 


In that bleſt abode appear; 

For immortal ſure the charms, 
Which, my fair, prote& from harms ; 
Which ev'ry word and action prove, 
Flavia the care of Heav'n and love. 
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ITS BEAUTIES AND AMUSEMENT. 
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Parve (nec invides) fins me hber ibis in ignem. 


r ELLIS, ESQ, | 2 
0 THOU, who erſt from Baii's s ſmoking plain, 3 | 
Didit to theſe rocks transfer thy healing reign ! Y 

Lord of each ſtagnant and ſulphureous ditch, 
Great foe to vegetation, and the itch! 

Aſſiſt my ſong, inſpire my votive lays, _ 

For Bath demands, and Bath deſerves my praiſe. 
Bath, the divine Hygeia's favour'd child, 
Where pigs were once, and princes now are boil'd, 
Where arts and elegance have fix'd their ſeat, 

And graces ply, like chairmen—in the ſtreet ; 

Fl Where free from ling'ring education's plan, 

=_ By which the brute is poliſh'd into man, 

= . We learn a ſhorter and more pleafing road, 

And grow (like beef) by ſtewing—alamode. 
"Tis here alone that architecture frames 

4 Such ſolid buildings, with ſuch ſounding names: 

= A Circus, that three ranks of columns boaſts— 

] Three ranks of columns, like three rows of poſts ; 

= Where none to dang'rous merit make Pence, 

s Or ſeek a painful, ſad pre-eminence. 

; IJ No kind pilaſter at that giddy height 

K Diſpels our terrors or relieves our fight, 
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5 Becauſe we're told (tho? different the name) 


1 9s 3 

That maſſive and majeſtic are the ſame. 

Not thus the Creſcent towers thro? the air, 
The proud ionic reigns unrival'd there; 

Her pedeſtals are eas'd of half their troubleg 


Like gen'rous ſteeds, unfit to carry double. 


But then that Square—within whoſe center rail'd 
Lies Taſte upon an obeliſk impal'd ; 
Mark, bow from ſervile ſqueamiſn order ebe 


The different buildings ſweetly diſagree! | 
This boaſts a richer, that an humbler grace, 


Like courtiers in, and courtiers out of place. 


But while the muſe thro? lifeleſs rubbiſh ſtrays, 
Say, can no living wonders claim her lays ? 
What names, what titles might ſhe not rehearſe ! 
*Twould almoſt make a chronicle in verſe. 
What peers laſt night were melted drop by drop. * 5 
To ſhew how well right-honourables hop, 
(While thinly ſcatter'd, poor plebeians ſtare, 
And wonder how the devil they came there.) 
What Nabobs, rich in ev'ry thing but ſenſe, 
Diſplay'd their haughty dull magnificence ; 


What beaux, whom Heav'n had ſent us for our fins, 


To teach us n 1 kick our ſhins ; 


* Theſe verſes were pond on the morning ſucceeding a ſub- 


ſcription-ball, from which commoners were almoſt entire | 
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Tho? poor Apollo wonders where he got them! 


To give that proſpect—of the London road! 
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[ 94] 7 
What cloud-capt belles—But ſhall the honeſt muſe 
Accept that taſk which envy would refuſe ? 

Shall ſhe 'gainſt Heav'n exert her impious ſkilt * 
For tho! conceal'd by clouds, tis Heaven Rill! ! 


'Y 


To you, ye ſnarling, rbb ſceptic crew, 
Who in perfection's ſelf ſome flaw can view; 
You, who unmov'd on Julia's ſelf can gaze, 
“% While o'er her check the ſoft ſmile trembling plays; * 
Whom nor the piercing glance of conſcious ſenſe, 

Nor the meek eye of anxious diffidence, 

To ſomething like humanity can move S Hy 
Whom gods might fear, and devils cannot love— 

To you, th“ unmanly cenſure I reſign 

To love, to pity, to protect, be mine. 


But ſoft—behold'new game appears in View— f 
Obſerve that buſy, fluttering, nouy crew! 
They're all Apollo's ſons, from top to bottom 
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See how they hurry to that hallow'd ſhrine— | . 
That ſaered ſeat of Sappho and the Nine! 
Bleſs us !—what toil, what coſt has been beſtow? Bs 


Our admiration knows not where to fix 
Here a caſcade, and there a coach and fix ! 
% Camoen's, Mickle's Tranſlation, . 
Within 
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At ev Ty: pang our tears unbidden flow, 


. [ 95 17 
Within, a myſtie vaſe with laurel crown'd— 
Hence, ye profane! *tis conſecrated ground ! 
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Here Sappho's hands the laſt ſad rites diſpenſe ; 
To mangl'd poetry, and murder'd ſenſe ;' 1 
Here jeſts were heard, ( at which e'en Juno ſmil'd, in 
«© When crack'd by Jove magnificently:mild,” * * 
Teſts, ſo ſublimely void of ſenſe and thought, bl 
Poor ſimple mortals cannot find them out; Bl 
Rhimes—like Scotch coufins—in ſuch order plac'd, a 
The firſt ſcarce claims. acquaintance with the laſt! 3 
But ſee, at length the cold dull ſcene to chear, 3 4 
Kind nature bids her Jerningham appear. 5 
dee on that bed of ſickneſs and deſpair, 5 1 
Eliza's form, and Yorick's alter'd air; 2 y 
The laſt tear gliſtens in his fleepleſs eye, ; 5 


While gn his lip hangs quivering the cold figh q 


Till the heart ſickens at the pictur'd woe, 
But now 'tis paſt—the-dream is done away, | : 
And baniſh'd dullneſs reaſſumes her ſway. 
Go then, my muſe! to her direct thy lays, 
Be dull, be noiſy,” and expect the bays. 


* — Jove magnift cently mild 
Crack'd his blythe jeſts, at which &en Jae ſmil'd. 
Judgment of Apollo, one of the prize poems on Muſi ie, 


Poems on the ſubject of Dreams. 
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a No 
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Do more ſhall'merit ſtrive: that prize to win, 5 
She was a ſtranger, and was taken in.” * 


So- with M'Pherſon in Teutonic ſoar, 


With Mallet whine, with bluſt' ring Kanrick: roars S 
Retail like Cumberland the holy writ, 
And bid the ten commandments paſs for wit. 
Should all Parnaſſus d thy efforts juin, 
Vain were the force of Phoebus and the Nine: 
E''en Sappho's telf before thy pow?'r ſhall bend, 
And crown thy Wa ne ſhe can't commend. 


ANTIENT. AND MODERN MUSIC. 


BY SIR JonN Monk, BART» | 


WHEN facher Orpheus wanted ſport, be, 
Buy touching his piano forte. 
; Drew out his beaſts by millions: 3 
Hinds with high heads each other burted, 
185 en pas grave” like * ##* * wu, 
Cows W in cotillons. | 


Amphion too (though 4 che "bk " 
This ſounds extremely like a lye) 
Could animate earth, air, and water, TE 
Melt the bard hearts of brick and er, 


# Lord 8 vas rreſumed (at the defi re of the 
company) to recommend a copy of verſes to Mrs. Mx. g 
protection, ſhe very kindly excuſed ſo unconftitutional a ſtep by 
ſaying, that his Lordſhip was a ſtranger and had been taken in. 

| - Make 


-— 


[9d } 
Make ſtocks and ſtones ſo very ſupple, 
They'd lead up ten or twenty couple; 
And grow, directed by their ears, | 
An 1 for pigs, or houſe for . | 


From 1 his ws of atone 5 
Do moſt maliciouſſy aſſert 
That muſic, like a child that's ricky, 
. Is now degraded to the dirt, 
And having loſt the power to ſoar, 
Is forc'd to creep upon all four; 
Since not Giardini's ſelf is able 
Io animate a chair or table; 
Nor give it the moſt diſtant notion 
Of plain and ſimple locomotion. 


But now the ancients have been heard, 


we moderns ſure may ſpeak a word. 


That the old muſic and the new 
Are very different —is true: 
Nay, they ſo widely diſagree, 
You might as properly compare 

The war-hoop of a Cherokee 

To ſuch a hoop as ladies wear. 
But firſt, It ſeems extremely clear, 1 
That harmony, which ſtones could hear, Fg 
Was ſuch as only ſtones could bear. £1 
That David, with his boaſted muſic, _ 
Would now make any but a Jew fick ; 
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For ſure *twould make a ſtrange confuſion 
Still to begin with the concluſion ; * 
Fen Aguiari's ſelf would fail, 
Spite of her boaſted filver tail, 
Should ſhe, in pity to the Jew, 
Attempt to warble backwards too. 
Your Meſſrs. Orpheus and Amplijon, 
With their confounded breaktooth words, 
Might try their ſkill on beaſts and birds, 
Without a fingle bed to lie on. 
For what might pleaſe the Greeks and Latins, 
To our politer ears would —_ 
Juſt like an Abigail in pattens, | 
| Parading o'er a ſtony ground, 
Then for their inſtruments you'll own, . 
They're far inferior to our own : 
' Unleſs they only choſe to leave us 
Thoſe meaneſt inſtruments of chiming, © 
Tonks, pokers, marrow-bones, and cleavers, 
And other followers of Hymen, 
Baſely condemning to the fire, 
The noble pipe, and nobler lyre. 


12 


Thus pedants, when we come to college, 
With care ſuppreſs all uſeful knowledge; 
Wbip us, whenever we preſume 8 
To think what ne'er was thought at Rome, 


* The Jews write from right to left, and, conſequently, ape 
pear to read age 


| And 


„ 
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And puniſh with the ſame ſeverity 
Both our poſteriors and poſterity. 


But to conclude—Where'er you range, 
Or to St. James's or the Change, 

To Portman- ſquare or Leadenhall, 

We're Dilettanties one and all. 

By muſic's charms, like thoſe of Circe, 
You'll ſee all moving vice verſa. 

All, from the porter to the peer, 

Or have, or think they have, an ear. 

Cits grow refin'd and ſpend their money, 
And ſtarve on ſoups and macaroni. 

The rougheſt, rudeſt country ſquire 
Deſerts his pipe and parlour fire; 

His tenants want the ſavoir vivre, - 

The parſon puts him in a fever; 

To harmony a convert grown, 

He ſwears he only breathes in town. 

Now for new miracles prepare 

Behold that punch-bowl in the air! * | 
That ſhame to ancient Greece and Rome! 
*Twas muſic rais'd the penſile dome. 
Twas ſhe that form'd our proud caſinos, 
Our rooms for concerts and feſtinos, 

Our villas in St. George” $-fields, | 
White Conduit Houle, and Bognigge Wells. 


* Dome of the Pantheon, 
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As ſhe directs, the artiſts rear 
The Creſcent, oblong, or the ſquare, 
The Octagon with fides ſo ſmall, 
And Circus with no fides at all ; 
With every angle charmour eyes 
That e*er the moſt conſummate kill, 
Of great Vauban, or greater Gill, 


Has form'd for ramparts or minc'd pics, 


My hand is tir'd, my muſe is mate, 
So, ladies, who have heard our ſuit, ' 
Pleaſe to determine the diſpute, 
VERSES TO SIR WILLIAM DRAPER, 
WITH A PRESENT OF CHEESE. 
BY C. ANSTEY, 
AUTHOR OF THE BATH GUIDE, 


Donarem Pateras, &. Hon. Lib. 4 Ode 8. 


FREELY Ta give ye cups of gold, 
Rich with the curious works of old; 
With coins and medals I'd preſent ye, 
And ſend ye rifigs and ſeals in plenty ; 
Reward ye like the valiant Greeks, 
If I, like Deard, could make antiques. 
But gifts like theſe, my generous friend, 
Nor 8 nor Lean fend. 
Something 
I 
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| Something to eat, Pd have you know it, 


Is no ſmall preſent from a poet; 
And tho? T've took ſome httle pains 


In weaving my pindaric ſtrains, 


You're welcome, if my verſe diſpleaſes, 

To damn my book, and eat my cheeſes ; 
Still will J venture to acquaint ye, 

Tho? I, like Gainſborough, could paint ye; 
Tho' I, with Wilton's art, could give 
'The animared ſtone to hve ; | 

Yet not the picture, or the buſto, 

Are things that heroes ought to truſt to. 
Good generals and ſtateſmen too, 

From verſe alone muſt claim their due 3 


And oft the friendly muſe ſupplies 


What an ungrateful world denies: 

Nor the ſwift flight of threat'ning Lally, 
Not every bold ſucceſsful ſally, 

Under your banners from Madraſs, 
Tho? told on marble, or on braſs : 

Not India's diſtant ſpoils brought home, 
To grace our Henry's * lofty dome ; 
Without the muſe's juſt regard, 

Can give the conqueror his reward 


The flags taken at Manilla are placed in the chapel belong- 
ing to King's college, in Cambridge, where Sir William Draper 
was educated, „ 
—Spite 


LEST 3 
* , * es n — 2 
. 7 5 n EET 
* * - - r 
* — = I 
wm N = > Po 


2 


_ N e ſe" 
DR — 


WW * 
: L 3 2 * 0 : — ED 3 — : : a ns — —— 
4 We es "4-74. . 5 * — — r — D 2 25 7 ads 2 r — — W 3 
. : 5 . * D wal WP a , Pt. LEO a or ET Fm a s - - rr re Ren 5 2 ey - 
r „„ LI YEE. * Fr. ˙ ̃ u! .. r a ar En ͤ ˙ m.. 8 d 
3 . 3 , - <Þ Af: Ih SB 8 as N 6 8 I hs TCC RET TL EOS i 
5 . 2 pat bac” a SSD SL SSCs», rg ESTs F S 10g SONG tpn ö 
A Nee E of Tr ax ALTER f 5 te AAS co 4 „ 1 2 WR 7 . 
- 5 bd A 2 3 am F Eg 7 1 282 82 A ge 8 3 
4 _ * S 4 oe Hd . 2 2 e 


j 7 . 
e 
— 


e 


r 
— — 


wt 


— BAG: 


e 
inn — 
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—pite of the law's unjuſt delay 
| Your Guerdon ſtill the muſe ſhall pay; 
With faithful ſteps your fame attend, 
And ſpeed the wiſhes of your friend. | 
Trumpington, Dec. 24, 1767. Ci. A 


WINTER's. AMUSEMENT. 
- > THE LATE BATH nden PRIZE ODE. | 
B * By HE SAM} E. 


Yr beauteous nymphs, and jovial ſwains, 
Who, deck'd with youthful bloom, | 
To gay aſſemblage meet to grace 
Philander's chearful dome : 


Lad. | 


Mark how the wintry clouds hang o'er 
Von frowning mountain's brow ; 


Mark how the rude winds warp the ſtr eam, 
And 75 the 3 bough. 


The painted S and flow? ry nnd, [0 
Their wonted pride A 

The feather'd flocks in ſilence mourn, 

15 Their notes are heard no more. | 


debe RY beneath the lovely ſhed, 
Or deſolated thorn, . | * 
The red- breaſt heaves his ruffled games 
And tunes his pipe ä N 


Vet 
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Yet ſhall the ſun's rev iving ray 
Recal the genial ſpring ; 
The painted meads reſume their pride: 
The feather'd flocks ſhall ſing. 


But not to you ſhall e'er return 
The pride of gaudy years; 

When pining age with icy hand, 
| His hoary mantle rears, 


When once, alas! his churliſh blaſt 
Shall yon bright ſpring ſubdue, 
I know not what reviving fun | 
Can e'er that ſpring renew. 


Then ſeize the gore golden days, 
That fill your cap with joy! 

Bid every gay and focial ſcene 
Your bliſsful hours employ. 


Oft where the crowded ſtage 1 invites, 
The laughing muſes join; 

Or woo them while they ſmile around 
W s laurel'd' ſhrine. 


Oft ſeek the haunts where health and joy 
To ſportive numbers move 

Or plaintive ſtrains breathe ſoft deſire, 
And wake the foul to love. 


Vor, LL t E 


: 1 

Vet, ah! where-e'er you bend your way, 
Let fair diſcretion ſteer ; 

From folly's vain delufive charms, 
And paſſion's wild career. 


So when the wintry hours ſhall come, 
When youth and pleaſure fly, 

Safe ſhall you ward th' impending ſtorm, 
And time's rude blaſt defy. 


Perpetual charms, unfading Spring, 
In ſweet reflection find ; 
While innocence and virtue bring 


A ſunſhine to the mind! 
IIͤXͤͤ“r̃ 
REPEATED BY THE AUTHOR, ON BEING. ASKED 


TO READ THE PRECEDING STANZAS A SECOND 
TIME. 


Most J read it again, Sir So- here do I ſtand, 
Like a prieſt that holds forth with a ſcull in his hand— 
Repeat ſuch a dreadful memento as this is, 

To ſpleen the young fellows, and frighten the miſſes? 
When beauties aſſemble to laugh and be gay, 
How cruel to preach upon beauty*s decay! 
How hard, that the faireſt of all the creation 

Should ſuffer one wrinkle by anticipation! . 


What 


at 
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LEE. 

What delicate nymph but muſt ſhrink when ſhe hears 
Her charms will all fade in the winter of years ? 
What languiſhing widow would e'er wiſh to know 
Her charms were all faded a long while ago ? 

Unleſs one could bring ſome receipt to ſupply 
Freſh Cupids to baſk in the beams of her eye. 

Recal the loſt roſe, or the lily replace, 

That have ſhed theirdead leaves oꝰer her evergreen face: 
And this (thank the gods) I can promiſe to do, 

By a ſweet pretty noſtrum, quite pleaſant and new, 

Which learned hiſtorians and doctors, I find, 
Have lately reveal'd for the good of mankind. 

A noſtrum like which, -no elixir yet known, t 
E'er brac'd a lax fibre, and ſtrengthen'd its tone. 
Nor e'er was fo grand a reſtorative ſeen, | 
For bringing back fixty—to lovely fixteen ! 

To you then, ye fair, if old Time ſhould appears 
And whiſper a few little hints in your ear, 

That Cupid his triumph begins to reſign, 

Your nerves are unſtrung, and your ſpirits decline, 
You have no other phyſical courſe to purſue, 
Than to take—a young huſband your ſprings to 

renews C 

You may take him—I think—at—about twenty. 

two! 

For when both tlie ſpirits and nerves are in fault, 
Platonic affection is not worth a groat. 

The conjugal bleſſing alone is decreed 

The trueſt ſpeciſie for widows indeed; 


* „ | And 


* 


„ 
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And 1 raft they will find it, as long as they live, 
The beſt of amuſements the winter can give ? 


December 3, 1778. : . 


V 


o THE MARRIAGE OF THE HONOURABLE MISS 


ELIZABETH SACKVILLE TO COLONEL HERBERT. 
EY RICHARD CUMBERLAND, ESQ. 


VE ſolemn pedagogues who teach 
A language by eight parts of ſpeech, 
And with the arm of fleſh drive down, 
By force of birch, your noun pronoun; 3 
Can any of you all impart 

A rule to conjugate the heart ; 

To ſhew its preſent, perfe&, future, 
Its active, paſfive, and its neuter ? 
Grammarians, did you ever try . 

To conſtrue and expound the eye! 5 
And, from the ſyntax of the face, 
Deeline its gender and its caſe ? 
What faid the nuptial tear that fell 
From fair Eliza can you tell ? 

And yet it ſpoke upon her cheek, 

As eloquent as tear could ſpeak ; 

Not audibly, by word of mouth, 

As Priſcian would, or MAE Lowth ; | 
Not 


WW 
Not {yllables by Dyche e'er ſpelt, 
Not language heard, but language felt : 
6 Here, at God's altar as I ſtand, 

© To plight my faith, and yield my hand, 

With falt*ring tongue whilſt J proclaim 

The ceſſion of my virgin name; 

« Whilſt in my ears is read at large 
The rubric's ſtern unſoften'd charge, 
4 Spare me,“ the filent pleader cries, 

% O, ſpare me, ye ſurrounding eyes! 

% Surrounded by a blaze of light, 
„While here I paſs in ſolemn ſight, 

« Or, kneeling by a father's ſide, 

« Renounce the daughter for the bride, 

« Ye ſiſters, to my ſoul ſo dear, a | 

Say, can I check the riſing tear ? 

« When at this awful hour I caſt 

% My mem'ry back on time that's paſt, 

«© Ungrateful were I to forbear 
„This tribute to a father's care; 7 

“ For all he ſuffer'd, all he taught, 

& Ts there not due ſome tender thought? 

And may not one fond prayer be given 

“To that dear faint who reſts in Heaven? * 

And you to whom I now betroth, TIT 

% In fight of Heaven, my nuptial oath ; _ 


bs 


* The amiable Lady George Germain, her mother, who died 
in 1780. 
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> Who to nobility of birth 

© True honour join, and native worth, 
If my recording boſom draws 

One figh, miſconſtrue not the cauſe ; 

« Fruſt me, tho? weeping, I rejoice, . 
And, bluſhing, glory in my choice.“ 
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ON GENERAL WOLFE. 
BY SIR WILLIAM DRAPER, K. B. 


IMMORTAL Wolfe! Sculptor, thy laurel d bull 
Faintly attempts to grace his ſacred duſt ! 1 
Such mighty acts demand a nobler plan, 

Britannia ſeeks the hero, not the man: 

Quebec's his monument. Add to thy theme 

Th' indignant river's ſtrong oppoſing ſtream; 

On Abram's lofty ſummit place the bier; 

Let conduct, valour, diſcipline be there, 

In conqueſt view their darling for expire; 

So future time ſhall hear it and admire. 

Virtue and fame ſhall join this tomb to raiſe, 

Nor envy's ſelf be ſilent in his praiſe. 


TO THE PRINTER» 
HAVING more regard for my old friend Doctor 
C—mb-orl--d than, it ſeems, the Doctor has for 


his own literary reputation, 1 long ſince gave 
him 
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him my advice to throw his ink-ſtandiſh in the face 
of the Muſes, as thoſe gipſies have, ſome time 
paſt, frowned upon his addreſſes. But private ad- 
monition having had no effect, I am reſolved to try 
what public rebuke will do; and as the Doctor has 
not deigned to hearken to reaſon, let us make the 
n whether he will liſten to rhime. 


2. Z. Z. 


FRIENDLY ADVICE TO DR. C—MB—RL—D.* 


DEAR Dick, allows to your own ws + 
And let the Muſe alone; 

Nature ne'er yet a lover made, 
To charm with ſkin and bone. 


E 4 ; Thalia, 


* As Mr. C—mb—d (late Secretary to the late Board of 
Trade) wiſhes exceedingly to be thought a man of profound 
learning, it is ſomewhat ſtrange, that he ſhould reje& the title 
of Doctor, and ſtile himſelf a ſimple Squire. He ought to con- 
ſider, that the appellation of Doctor is quaſi doctior; but, per- 
haps, he deſpifes this degree, becauſe it was conferred by an Iriſh 
univerſity. What then? It is ſurely one ſtep, at leaſt, in the 
gradus ad Parnaſſum; and, if he can prevail on both our Uni- 
verſities to admit him ad eundem, he will get two ſteps more; 
and thus riſe (by degrees) to the top of the ladder, CE SD 


5 + Viz. that of a taylor; which art he ſtudied under a very 


able maſter, the late Jeremiah Dyſon ; and it is allowed by all 
the 
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Thalia, * ſportive maid, diſdains 
A cold embrace like thine ; ; 


The tragic vixen ſcorns thy pains, + 
And ſo do all the Nine. 


the trade, (even the puffing, advertiſing taylors) that .nobody 
àdreſſes up his figures with more taſte, The dreſs of Edgar 
Atheling, in particular, was ſo much in the true Macaroni cut, 
that it has excited much jealouſy in the breaſt of Signor Lupino, 
principal taylor to the Opera-houſe. 


* Our author has long paid his addreſſes to Miſs Thalia; and 
has frequently hinted to all his friends and acquaintance, that he 
was her chief favourite; but, for ſome time paſt, there has cer- 
tainly been-a great dryneſs between them. At laſt, in a fit of 
jealouſy, (occaſioned by her ſmiling on a young Hibernian) 
he has forſworn all connexion with her; “ vows he ne'er will 
« laugh again,” but devote his future hours to green and 8 
« low melancholy.” Fo 


I + The Doctor makes no ſecret of the extraordinary labour and 
pains attending the birth of his laſt dramatic bantling : other 
bards have produced in leſs than nine months, whereas this ninth 
part of a bard has gone nine years. Tn the fulneſs of time, he 
went privately to a great houſe 1n Covent Garden, big with the 
expectation of getting happily rid of his precious burden; but 
as the caſe appeared (on due inſpection) to be difficult and dan- 
p gerous, he was adviſed to apply to a celebrated accoucheur in 
_Prory Lane, where he was, at laſt, ſafely delivered ; but it is 
; whi ;Fyered i in the Green-room, not without the aſſiſtance of che 
knife: probably alluding to an operation ealled the Cæſarean 
ſection; an indirect, partial way of proceeding, and which, 

e a metaphor, * ſerved to expoſe the Doctor's weak fide. 
| Phoebus, 
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VVV | 
Phoebus, ſworn foe to Midas e ears, 76 
Will thine moſt rudely pull, S 
And when thy tragic ſtrains he n 
Cry“ Thou'rt damnation dull.“ 


Minerva thinks 'tis her own owl, 
When thou attempt'ſt to ſoar; | 
That arch-wag, Hermes, d—ns his ſoul, 
% He ne'er ſaw. ſuch a bore.”? 


Of plagiaries thou + art the chief, 
And he of thieves the lord; 
Dear Dick, take heed—each chumſy thief 
AIs deſtin'd to the cord.” + 


# Squire Richard, ſome years ago, produced a ſentimental, 
ſing-ſong Farce, which he modeſtly called a muſical Comedy; 
and from his ftrange, uncouth airs, at that time, it was pretty 


evident to all who had either eyes or ears, that he inclined more t 


the fide of Pan than k Apolits 


+ Dick has long declaimed againſt plagiariſm, or literary petty 
larceny ; and therefore ſuppoſes nobody will ſuſpect him of a 
practice, which he ſo loudly condemns : however, it unfortu- 
nately happens, that the laſt work, w-:ich has come off his 
board, is a piece of mere patch-work, a party-coloured, motley 
thing, like a Harlequin's coat; and, in order to make it up, he 
muſt have collected as many es tas. ſhreds, and N as 
2 maker of pincuſſlions. e 


+ Vide Gen. Gage's e when at Boſton. 


. Since, 


. - 4 ma Þ 
Since, then, deſpis'd by all the gods, 
And eke by all the men ; 1275 
No longer, with the world at odds, 
Perſiſt to wield the _ 


Sit abb ge on thy Board of Trade, 
O'er ſhreds and remnants pore ; . 

Drive tragic phrenzy from thy head, 
And crib from France—like More. * 


u BROTHERS, 


AN ECLOGUE. 
BY THE HONOURABLE CHARLES JOHN FIELDING, 


— bars violentior 

Natalis horæ 

Utrumque noſtrum incredibili modo. 
Convertit aſtrum. 


TO the Lord Viſcount F ielding, (whom the ties of 7 


nature prompt him to love, and merit compels him 
to eſteem) the following poem is inſeribed, by his 


fincere friend and affectionate brother, 


CHARLES JOHN FIELDING.) 


FANN”D by the gentleſt breezes of the May, 
Young Damon wildly tun'd his untaught lay, 


1 Miſs Hannah More. 
Wildly 
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15 E 
E Wildly he tun'd, by inborn genius fir'd, 

As fancy prompted, and the muſe inſpired. 
He ſung of tears that pale Amyntas ſhed 

z (Amyntas, weeping o'er his Delia dead): 
He ſung, how, Thyrſis in the ground was laid 
= (The ſweeteſt poet of the ſylvan ſhade) : 

BZ Sung how a father heav'd the heart-felt groan, 
And with that father's ſorrows mix'd his own. 
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Nor did the dead alone engroſs his care, 


He ſung the living youth, the living fair. 
He bade the gale to Strephon's ear convey, 
3 To Strephon's partial ear, the friendly lay: 
E Of Laura's charms he told the filent vale, 
And wov'd ſweet Echo to repeat the tale; 
W Sweet Echo heard the pray'r— Th enchanted ſwain, 
Wich fond delight, fat liſt'ning to the ſtrain; 
; | On each returning note with rapture hung, 
And wonder'd at the lays himſelf had fung. *- .- 


II ſuch delight, ſuch muſic could: impart, | 
What heav'nly tranſports would have filPd his heart, 
hat raptures would have gliſten'd in his eye: | 
Ho would each vein have thrill'd with ecſtacy ; 
How every ſenſe: had been with frenzy fir'd, 

Had Laura ſung the lays herſelf inſpir'd! 


xg : 


And now a ſofter ſtrain the youth would try, 


And fat attentive for the nymph's reply. 
2 5 E 6 when 


„„ 
When, ah! no more he hears her caves repeat 
Love's tender lay, ſo magically ſweet; 
The thund'ring drum now rattles from afar, 
| And the ſhrill trumpet gay the din of war. 


Quick from the io he ſtarts with wild amaze, 
And eyes the yale around with horror's gaze. 
That vale how chang'd ! where late with roſes crown'd, 
The careleſs Shepherds trip'd their frolic round; 
Or watch'd on moſſy banks their fleecy care; 
Or held foft dalliance with the ſmiling fair, 
(While love in each fond boſom breath'd a agh, | 
Glow'd on each cheek, and flaſh'd from ev'ry eye) 


Horror invades, and war's terrific mien 


Blaſts the gay Aha and deforms the ſcene. 
Around no brows do fragrant roſes e | 

There gleams the helmet, and there nods the plume ; 

On moſly hanks no ſhepherd tunes his lay; 

Th' flocks neglected rove, to wolves a prey; 

Nor leſs neglected mourns the drooping maid 

Her flighted beauties in the lonely ſhade, 

Pale is her cheek, and languid ſwims her eye, 

And the ſoft figh ſhe heaves, is ſorrow's ſigh. 


Long time in dumb ſurprize the ſhepherd ſtood, 
View'd the chang'd ſcene, and trembl'd as he view'd; 
Saw down the rocks a ſtream of warriors pour, 
And heard, aſtoniſh'd heard, the mingled roar. 

| While 


— 


— 


"Ling; 1 
While thus the ſwain is fix'd in ſpeechleſs trance,' 
Behold a youth of well-known form advance ; . 


E 
n 
45 br 
17 78 
11 
25 
4 0 
N 
Ih 
W324. 
15 
75 
bat! rt 
We 4 
11 
RR 
$8 ** 
75 
$964 $3772 
WH 1 
5 
1 5 1 
e 
33% $22 
f 


* * — —: 
r* —K—— —— . 
he. — 5 


For both from one indulgent father ſprung, ' 1 g 
And both around one virtuous mother clung. #1 
With martial ſtep the blooming hero came ; AM +l 
The ſame in feature, as by birth the ſame. 6 y ; 


Alike the curls which down his ſhoulders flow, 
Alike his cheeks, but of a richer glow. 

Alike his limbs, but more of ſtrength diſplay ; 
5 Ann eyes, but beam a belghter ray, 


Such Dorylas, who led the martial train, 
While Damon pip'd upon the rura plain. 
Tho? like in outward form, begin, my muſe, 
And tell how each a diff*rent theme purſues, 
How one for glorious war prefers his plea, 
And one for ſweet tranquillity, and thee, 


DORYLAS. | 


why does my brother thus his youthful bloom 
In eaſe inglorious, amid ſhades, conſume ? 
Heard*ſt thou the trumpet”s voice ? or could thine ear 
The thrilling clangor without rapture hear? 
Didſt thou not ſcorn thy ſoft Arcadian hy, 
And throw thy uſeleſs pipe deſpis'd away ? 
Ah! no; thou didſt not—ſtill in ruſtic pride 
The am'rous bawble dangles at thy fide. 


BY. 4 
DAMON. 

Ves; ſtill, ſweet ſoother of each penſive hour, 
My ſoul, enamour'd, owns thy magic power! 
Oft' time when morning op'd her golden eye, 
Ofc time when evening's bluſhes ſtreak'd the ſky, 
Oft' time when Phoebus fhed his noontide ray, 
Or Cynthia trac'd thro? broken clouds her way, 
Thuy tender ſtraius have bade the morning ſmile, 
Have evening's ling'ring bluſh detain'd a while, 
| Have temper'd ſultry Phoebus? mid-day heat, 
And made mild Cynthia's empire doubly ſweet. 
Nor did a much-lov'd brother's tongue refrain. 
With partial praiſes to commend the ſtrain. 

DORYLAS. 

Then had no trumpet's ſoul-awak*ning ſound 
To this enraptur'd ear its paſſage found; _ 
Then had no enſigns of the battle ſpread 
Their dazzling radiance round this wond'ring head; 
Then had not glory's form ſupremely bright, 
Burſt, with full luſtre, on my raviſh'd ſight, 
And, borne majeſtic in her flaming car, 
Thrice wav'd her ſpear, and pointed to the war. 

Again the heav*nly viſion ſtrikes my eyes: 
A flood of radiance burſts from all the ſkies, 
Again, again bright glory T behold, 
Whirl on her rolling throne of burning gold; 
Again fhe waves her ſpear, and points the way, 


To war's enfanguin'd field, and I obey. 
. DAMON, 


one 


D AMON. 


Obey her call! to me theſe glades belong, 
Theſe glades where late I ſaw the queen of ſong. 
Here, while beneath. this filver hawthorn's ſhade, 
At caſe reclin'd, my careleſs limbs I laid: _ 
x (What time day's fev'riſn eye eve's fingers cloſe, 
And her ſoft warblings lull him to repoſe.) 
The heav*nly maid, in veſt of varying hue, 
Tript o'er the daiſy'd green, and met my view. 
Bare was her heaving breaſt, that ſham'd the ſnow, 
And true to ev*ry touch of joy or woe. 
Bright were her eyes, but in their radiance wild, 
By turns in tears they ſwam, by turns they ſmil'd. 
Yet thro? the mournful ſhow'rs (O ſtrange to tell!) 
Beam'd rapture's ſun, and gilt them as they fell. 
£ Bleſt youth (ſhe cried) whoſe ſtudious footſteps run 
From thoſe rude ſcenes which peace delights to ſhun, 
“ Who, far from faſhion and her tinſel train, | 
« Prefer*ſt ſweet quietꝰ's ſolitary reign ; 
©« Whoſe heav*n-fix*deye is wont, atnight's calm noon, 


* Towatch, from cloud to cloud, the wand*ring moon; 


© Whoſe penſive ear, while filence hovers round, 
Feeds on the village death-bell's diſtant ſound ; 
“ Or loves, as now, at ev'ning's gentler hour, 
** To hear ſweet Philomel from yonder bow'r ; 
This pipe can life of all its cares beguile, 
And win misfortune's ſelf to wear a ſmile. 
This pipe be thine ! She ſpoke, and forth ſhe drew 
The myſtic reed, then AUR from my view. 

1 1 DORYLASs» 


T8 
en 


T1 1 


DORYLAS. 


gt 


Indulge thy dream! in indolence reclin'd, 

Woo the ſoft waving of the weſtern wind! 

To moralizing brooks incline thine ear! 

Pipe thy fweet lays to rocks that cannot hear! 
With philoſophic ſcorn the world deſpiſe : 

The empty world, and all its vanities ! 

Seek ſome deep foreſt's moſt impervious ſhade, 
Some paradiſe, uncurſt with human tread ! 
Improve the tranfient moments as they fly 

With morals on a flower's mortality! 

In rapt'rous filence waſte whole nights away, 
And liſten to the ſereech-owl's magic lay; 
Supremely bleſt, if ſome kind youth would ſwell 
Death's horrid _ that thou r hear the knell 


But if to ſweet ſociety imelin , 

Thy ence-tov'd ſolitude ſhou'd pall thy mind, 
Seek the ſoft converſe of ſome rural fair! 

Twine flow'ry chaplets to adorn her hair! 

Then, while you fit beneath the poplar bough, 
Call ev'ry god to witneſs to 0 0 vow; 

Tho? with nice fkill, from ev*ry mead you choſe 
The faireſt tly, and the FO roſe, 

Yet the rich tint which nature's hand has thrown 
O'er her lov'd cheek, and her lov'd cheek alone; 
Yet the pure ſnow, which on her gentle breaſt. 


Pants lik a dove, alarm'd upon her neſt, 
as With 


[ mg ] 


With ſuch ſuperior beauties court the eye, 
That pale the roſes turn, the lilies die. 
Dream on e mine with martial rage to glow ! 
To hurl defiance on the trembling foe ! | 
Be mine, with this good faulchion to engage, 
«© Where the fight burns, and where the thickeſt rage. 
Be mine to force th? aſtoniſh'd troops to run 
Before this look, like miſts before the ſun ! 


9” 


DAMON. 


Hence to the war! Indulge thy ſavage ear 

With the wild ſhrieks of comfortleſs deſpair ! 

With eager joy drink in the ee pull cry ! 

Feaſt on the frantic mother's agony ! 

Hark! hark! „My ſon! my murder'd ſon!” the calls, 
Then fainting o'er the bleeding body falls, 

„My blooming hero ſhall not die“ (ſhe cries), 

And ſtfins him to her breaſt—her hero dies. 

Enjoy her pangs! with rapture ſee her tear 

The rev*rend honours of her filver hair! 
Enjoy her pangs ! and let each burſting groan, 
That heaves her heart with madneſs, ſooth thy own ! 


DORYLAS. 


Ah! ſeek not, to thy brother's fame a "i 
To blaſt his op'ning laurels ere they blow. 
Should the fond mother fill with ſlirieks the plain, 
Should the ſad widow weep her huſband flain, 


My 


J 220 J 
My eye like thine would drop compaſſion's tear, 
My hand would ſuccour, and my breath wouldchear, 


does, wretched mourners ! whe, by fate's decree, | 
Bend, vainly bend, the ſupplicating knee, 

That pitying Heav'n your beſt-belov'd would 3 
Then view them periſh, ere you end the pray'r; 

My boſom bleeds for ev'ry pang you feel, 

And mourns the ſorrows, which it cannot heal. 


Britannia calls! her ſoes are gather'd round! 
All, all prepare her fated breaſt to wound, 
Her virtuous maids the tears of anguiſh pour, 
Her pious matrons kneel upon the ſhore. _ 
Heard'ſt thou that ſhriek ? Perhaps the ſavage foe, 
Aims at thy mother's heart the deadly blow. 
Matron, in vain thou call'ſt for Damon's aid. 
He pipes, regardleſs, in the peaceful ſhade, 
And, while ſoft echoes to his lays reply, 
Heeds not a dying mother's piercing cry. 


RY DAMON. 


Oire me a ſword ! this feeble hand ſhall ſave 
A much-lov'd parent from the op'ning grave. 
Give me a ſword ! while filial love ſupplies 
That ſtrength which nature, and which health denies. 
Alas! vain boaſt! E'en now my treach'rous hand 
Diſclaims obedience to wy heart's command! 


T3 


3 


1 

To thee the glitt'ring weapon I conſign ! 

No arm can wield it more belov'd than thine! 

May'ſt thou (but hence, diſguiſe! no Damon now, 
'Tis Charles for William breathes the ardent vow.) 
May'ſt thou, bleſt youth, with endleſs laurel crown'd, 
Renown'd for conqueſt, as for worth renown'd, 
Long live thy eountry's firm-defence to prove, 

And gain a nation's,” as a brother's love! 


Nor (tho? far nobler aim thy boſom fires) 
Scorn the rude verſe which friendſhip*s voice inſpires, 


Friendſhip, who (mindful of that happy day 


Which gave the theme that animates my lay) 


| Bids ev 'ry joy mortality can know, 


Bids ev'ry joy, exempt from ev'ry woe, 
Shed his bright ſunſhine o'er each future hour, 
And mix with 8 garland, pleaſure's ſſow r. 


8 Newnham, May 1779. 
TO THE HONOURABLE DUDLEY RYDER. 
BY THE AME. 
* : 


Way E, gentle Zephyr, wave thy wing! 
The ſun's meridian heat repel ! 
With all the fragrance of the Spring, 
O, viſit this ſequeſter'd cell! 
| i The 


1 


FT ans } 
'The muſe thy kindneſs ſhall repay, 
And ſwell thy gales with many a lay. 


| II. 
The gale my ſenſe already meets; | 
Th” indulgent zephyr hears my payer. 
Borne on his wing, a thouſand ſweets, 
With varied fragrance fill the air ; 
5 And now, behold, thro' yonder glade, 
The muſe advance with frolic tread! 


; III. 
With roſy cheek, and ſparkling eye, 
She lightly trips it o'er the ground: 
While, ſporting in the cloudleſs ſky, 
A thouſand pleaſures hover round. 
Around with cluſt'ring wings they throng, 
And drink the muſic of her tongue, 
On 
Her merry pipe, with warblings clear, 
Bids ſorrow at a diſtance keep ; 
| Her eye, unconſcious of a tear, 
And bright with ſmiles, diſdains to weep 3 


| Her boſom heaves with pleaſure high, 
| 1 And knows not what it is to ſigh. 


; V. 
Begin, my muſe, begin the lay! | 
The groves with harmony delight! 


Hangs hov ring rdund, 70 for fights - 
impatient claps his little wing 
And waits to waft the notes 500 ſing. 


VI. MALE 
Go, zephyr, go! and with thee bear, 
To Harrow's laurel'd brow, the ſong ! 
On Harrow's brow, ſweet god of air, 
Thou often didſt the lay prolong, 
The lay in friendſhip's ear repeat! | 
In friendſhip's car *tis doubly ſweet, 


Vi. 1 
Methinks, e'en now, my critic friend 
The ſtrain, with partial eye, ſurveys: 
Remarks a ſtanza to commend, 
Or finds ſome liquid line to praiſe. 
Or, if no liquid line he ſees, 
A rrifling thought, a word may pleaſe, 


EY II. 6 


Go, 3 go! to Dudley ay, 
That here, mid” roſes, while they blow; : 
That mid” the ſhad” wy grove I ſtray, 
Or where the ſilver waters flow: 
While thouſand birds, on ev'ry tree, 
Attune the liquid lay with me. 


IX. 
Yet roſes ſcenting ev'ry wind: 
Yet ſtreams with flowing ſilver bright: 
Yet groves with honey-ſuckle twin'd, 
Nor warbling birds can yield delight, 
Their ſweeteſt notes are all in vain, ” 
If he on diſtant hills remain. ] 


| X. 

Go, zephyr! thro? the ſultry ſky, 
To panting Dudley ſpeed thy way! 

And, ſcatt'ring fragrance as you fly, 
Around his head in circles play ! 
Perhaps, beneath ſome arbour's ſhade, 

He too may aſk the zephyr's aid. 


| XI. „ 
To me, ſweet god, thy pow'r is vain. 
Vain all the pleaſures thou can'ſt bring. 
To thee, indeed, I pour'd the ſtrain; 


& Wave, gentle zephyr, wave thy wing!“ 


Something I wiſh'd-to give me eaſe, 
But, oh! 'twas Dudley, not the breeze!“ 
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Newnham, July 1780. 
A SUMMER's VISION. 


Hor was the hour, when, in the ſhade, 

At length my weary limbs I laid, 

And call'd on ev'ry gentle breeze 

To wing its way, and bring me eaſe. 

In vain I call'd. To ſooth my care, 

No gentle breezes durſt appear; 

But, peeping from their airy cell, 

(The muſe's eye cou'd view them well) 

Scem'd fearful that the noon-tide ray 
Shou'd ſcorch them in their frolic play, | 
And burn their filken wings away. 

The daiſy droep'd, all pale and dead; 
The king-cup bow'd his golden head; 
Her bell the vi'let dared not ſhew, 
But hid her in the leaves below. 

The linnet, that, on yonder thorn, 
So ſweetly hail'd the rifing morn, 
Sat on the bough with filent throat, 
Nor charm'd the foreſt with her note. 
The parent bird that flew with food, 
To bear it to her callow brood, 

Long held it, till, with heat oppreſt, 
She dropt it ere ſhe reach'd the neſt. 


| E a6 } 
& Sweet ſleep! (I cried) O, quit thy cave! 
Around my head thy poppies wave! 
In dewy ſlumbers ſeal my eyes, 

e Till ev'ning's ſmiling ſtar ſhall riſe, | 
And, from her bright locks, ſhake around 
Her liquid odours on the ground !” ꝰ 
The gentle god, with friendly ear, 
Propitious liſten'd to my prayer. 

He wav'd his poppies o'er my head; 
| Soft ſlumbers on my eyes he ſpread ; 

They gently clos'd, and, from my view, 
The woods, the flow'rs, the ſkies withdrew. 
When, ſudden, a refreſhing wind 5 

Play'd on my face; and from behind, 
The airy choriſters renew'd 

Their concert in the neighb'ring wood. 
Aſtoniſn'd, round I throw my eyes; 

A thouſand new-born flow? rs ariſe. 

The daiſy was no longer dead: 

The king-cup rais'd his golden head : 

Her bell the vi'let wide diſplay'd, 

Nor hid her in the leafy ſhade. | 

The parent bird, with ſtrengthen'd wings, 
Quick from her latent ſhelter fprings, 
And, loaded with proviſion, flies 

-To ſatisfy her neſtlings cries. 
«© Ah! whence (ſaid I) a change ſo new?“ 
When, ruſhing on my raptur'd view, 


Amidſt 


| 1 

Amidſt the clouds appear'd a maid, 
In looſely-flowing robes array d. 
Bright rapture ſparkl'd in her eye; 

Her cheek out bluſh'd an ev'ning ſky ;; 
Her boſom, with enchanting ſwell, 
Like waves, alternate, roſe and fell : 
While ev*ry look, diſtinct and clear, 

Spoke Grief to be no dweller there. 
Around her, Exerciſe was fecn, 

| Clad in a robe of foreſt green; 

With Sport, who loves the Com to wake; 7 
And Strength, with limbs of giant make; 
And Temp” rance, who, with pitying ey © 
Views the pil'd feaſt of Luxury ; 
While, hanging on her boſom, ſmil'd 
The infant Peace, her foſter child. | 
Straight on my bended knees I fell, _ 
ce Sweet Health (I cricd) I know thee v ell; | 
For who, but thou, bleſt nymph, a linen 
% Cou'd work ſo ſudden, and fo ſtrange ? 
4 O, grant my prayer, and here remain; 
Nor quit theſe quiet groves again! 
& Shou'd Fever, with her pois'nous breath, 
e Around her ſcatter plagues and death; 
« And toſs her fiery brand on high, 
And ſcorch with lurid flames the ſky ; 

* And clouds of peſtilence exhale, 


% And load with groans 2 panting gale; 
vor. J. | F e, 


T8 3 
&« O, wave thy pinions o'er my head! 
&«.Around, thy dews celeſtial ſhed ! 
„% With thoſe, O, make her clouds Fetire, 
% And quench with thoſe her torch's fire! 
„ Thus ſhall the ſkies their ſmile reſume, 
& The flow' rs, reviv'd, renew. their bloom; 
& Far-other ſounds the gales ſhall bear, 
„Than the hoarſe murmurs of deſpair ; 
& And I, thy vot'ry, will repay 
„Thy kindneſs with a willing lay. 
„ But ſhou'd, perchance, my wayward muſe 
K Togive the promis d ſtrain refuſe, 
«© My eye, at leaſt, my thanks ſhall ſpeak, 
& And gratitude ſhall-fluſh wy cheek ; 
For both to thee their pow'r ſhall owe, 
© The eye to ſmile, the cheek to glow. 
% Nor o'er my glowing cheek alone, 
Sweet goddeſs, let thy roſe be ſtrown ! 
% Nor to my ſparkling eye confine, 
„O, empty gift! thy ray divine. 
&© A nobler bleſſing ſtill impart, 
& And ſpread thy influence o'er my heart.“ 
Tue roſy goddeſs bow'd her head, 
And, ſweetly ſmiling, thus ſhe ſaid: 
Les, happy youth! thy ardent pray'r 
„ Hath reach'd Hygeia's liſt'ning car, 
6 This winding ſtream, this checquer'd ſhade, 
Shall be my fav'rite dwelling made; 


& Theſe 


"þ. an 1 
„ Theſe lawns, each dewy morn and eve, 
„Shall my light veſtiges receive. 
6 At noon, on yonder flow?rs reclin'd, 
mn My ſweets ſhall breathe in ev ry wind, 
& And ev'ry ſpot, and ev'ry hour, 
Shall ſhare the fulneſs of my power!“ 
She ceas'd, and fleep my lids forfook, 
His poppies from my brow he took. ; 
He flew, and, as he wing'd his flight, 
The lovely viſion left my fight. 
The angel Peace remain'd alone, 
And choſe my boſom for his throne, 
% O, be this boſom ſtill thy care! 
Eternal be thy dwelling there! 
e Tho? Fortune ſhou'd deny me wealth, 
6 Tho? Sickneſs crop the roſe of health, 
& Tho? Fate ſhou'd all her ſhafts let fly, 
“ Their utmoſt rage I will defy, 
And fee my neighbour's glitt'ring pile 
„(So thou ſuſtain me) with a ſmile, 
% Contented in the mirror view 
«© My ſunken eye, my cheek's pale hue ; 
„ Contented, mark, from day to day, 
„My ſure, tho? gradual, decay; 
« Contented watch my ſhort'ning breath, 
& And, with embraces, welcome Death; 
«© For, gilt by thy celeſtial beam, 55 
= Een death himſelf will lovely ſcem.” 
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Sept, 3, 2780, 
ALWYN AND REN A. 


BY THE SAME. 


1 


As K you, why round yonꝰ hallow'd grave, 
The mirtle and the laurel bloom? 
There ſleep the lovely and the brave 
O, ſhed a tear upon their tomb 
1 IT, 
% Forbear, my love, theſe vain alarms, 
For war prepar'd, young Alwyn ſaid) 
« For I muſt quit my Rena's arms, | 


My bleeding country aſks my aid.“ 


| III. 
Ves, I will check this burſting ſigh ! 
4 Yes, I will check this falling tear! 


« A ſmile ſhall brighten in my eye, 
My boſom ſhall diſpel its teary” 


IV. 
« You try, indeed, to force a ſmile, 
Vet ſorrow's drops bedew your cheek! 
Vou ſpeak of peace; yet, ah the while, 
_ Tour fighs will * let you ſpeak! * 
V. Go, 


yo 220 — 8 8 
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| [ oY 31 ] 
> V. | 
„Go, Alwyn! Rena bids thee go! 
„ She bids thee ſeek the fields of death! 


4 Go, Alwyn! ruſh amidſt the foe! 
« Go, and return with vict'ry's wreath !'? 


VI. | 
A thrilling blaſt the trumpet blew ; 
The milk-white courſer paw'd the ground; 
A mix'd delight young Alwyn knew, 
And Rena ſhudder'd at the ſound: | 


. 


Vet ſtrove to hide the riſing fears, 
Which now, with double fury, ſwell; 
While, faintly ſmiling thro' her tears, 
she faulter'd out a long, Farewel !” 


VIII, 

Three tedious moons, with chearleſs ray, 
Had vainly gilt the face of night; 

Nor yet the hero took his way, 
To bleſs his drooping Rena's fights 
EEE... 

At length, thro* Rena's fav'rite grove, 
(When now the fourth her radiance ſhed) 


He came—and vict'ry's wreath was wove— 
But, ah! around a lifeleſs head. 


EY: X. Dif- 


. 


Rt — 


— — 
r — 
% ** 


r 
dns le ae ge 


curls 
5 
3 


— 


r 
— we 
— 
pF 


. 
4 h F : FAR 


3 


= - 


— 7 n 
— 


Diſtracted at the blaſting fight, 
To yonder tall clif®s bending brow, 
With heaving breaſt ſhe urg'd her flight, 
And wou'd have ſought the waves below. 


n 


I. 

But while, with frantic gaze, ſhe view'd 

The foaming billows, void of fear, 
Religion at her right hand ſtood, 

And whiſper'd to her ſoul, © Forbear !*? 
And now the ſtorm of grief was o'er, 
Vet melancholy's weeping eye 
Diſtill'd the flow and filent ſhower, 

Nor ceas'd till life's own ſprings were dry. 

XIII. 

For this, around yon' hallow'd grave, 

The myrtle and the laurel bloom. 


There ſleep the lovely and the brave 
O, ſhed a tear upon their tomb! 


I 
r ARE WEL EPILOGU E. 


sroKEN BY MISS WHEELER, UPON QUITTING THR 
BATH THEATRE, 1781. 


BY THE SAME. 


Is there a daughter of ſo hard a heart, | 
Who, from her parents' arms conſtrain'd to part, 
(Their fond protection never more to ſhare) 
Unmov*d the laſt ſad interview cou'd bear? 
O, wou'd not nature, .in that mournful hour, 
O'er the ſoft filial breaſt aſſert her pow'r, 
Heave, from the inmoſt ſoul, the burſting ſigh, 
And pour the floods of anguiſh from her eye ? 
Ves; ſhe wou'd weep, and while, at nature's call, 
Tears after tears in quick ſucceſſion fall, 
Her head, o*erwhelm'd with forrow, ſhe wou'd bow, 
And faulter out, Farewel !*?—as I do now. 
For ſuch the cauſe which prompts this artleſs tear, 
I part for ever from my parents here. 

Ye are my parents! Here, when firſt I came, 
Your pity gave, what merit cou'd not claim. 
Ye rais'd to ſcenes of joy my orphan head, 
Ve wip'd the drops which pale affliction ſhed; 
So partial, that my faults ye wou'd not ſee, 
But ſmil'd applauſe. on what I ſtrove to be! 
Fain, for this goodneſs, wou'd my tongue impart 
Ihe genuine feelings of a grateſul heart. 
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It wow'd—but cannot—words are far too weak 
Let tears then tell what language cannot ſpeak ! 
Convinc'd by long experience, have ye ſeen, 
(Tho? candour dropt her friendly veil between) 
How fruitleſs all my fondeſt efforts were, 

(Too well I know) fictitious parts to bear; 

But little thought I, what this hour hath ſhewn, 
Hoy hard the taſk wou'd be to bear my own. 


; LSD 5, 
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By THE SAME... 


DscENp, my Thalia, to ####### repair, 
And with you my vows for her happineſs bear! 
Then, addreſſing the mad, with ſome ſtrain that is ſweet, 
This tribute of friendſhip, lay down at her feet! 
In your verſe, let no mention of beauty be ſeen, 
| For the poor girl will bluſh ard ſcarce know what you 
mean. „„ 
For tho! lovely her perſon, tho? fair is her BY 
Tho? her looks are all ſweetnefs, her motion all grace; 
'Tho?, at moſt times, her eyes do all others ſurpaſs, 
| She can never ſee clear when ſhe looks in the glaſs. 
Haſte, muſe ! may the zephyr that wafts you ſecure, 
Be quick as your thoughts, and as ##*##*##? be pure! 
Not gone! if to know where ſhe lives you delay, 
Aſk Virtue I'm ſure ſhe can ſhew you the way. 
, 7 ol | - TO 


1 225 ox 
Nice, March 45 178 3. 
1 O EMMA 1 N ENGLAND. 
BY THE SAME. 


WHEN nature to your eyes can ſhew 
No fight the drooping heart to chear ; 
But one wide waſte of txackleſs ſnow, 
And frozen ſtreams and foreſts drear : 
A with in Emma's heart may riſe 
This warmer clime's delights to prove, 
To breathe the bliſs of milder ſkies, 
And muſe amidſt the orange grove ! 
Vet this fond boſom pants the while, 
For winter's frown and Emma's ſmile, 
What tho', where'er I turn my eyes, 
A thouſand beauties court my view : 
Here, mountains, melting in the ſkies ; 
There, the calm world of waters blue. 
Tho? Flora paints th' enamel'd ground, 
Uſurping winter's tyrant reign; 
Tho' Plenty pours her Weg round, 
Unſatisfy'd I fall remain; 
And this fond boſom pants the while; 
For winter's frown and Emma's ſmile, . 


F 5 5 | What: 
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What joy to me can roſes give? 
What; joy to me the lilies fair? 
Unleſs the chaplet I cou'd weave, 
And place it round my angels hair? 
*Tis true their various hues combin'd 
May ſerve to charm another's eye ; 
But, bringing Emma to my mind, 
In me they only raiſe a ſigh, 
And make this boſom pant the while, 
For winter's frown and Emma's ſmile. 


— 


O, Elina! were J now with thee, 
What ſoft delight this heart wou'd own! 
How vain wou'd winter's terrors be! 
How fearleſs · vou'd I meet his frown ! 
To theſe glad eyes his brow wou'd ſeem, 
No looks, but thoſe of joy, to wear ; 
And raptur'd love wou'd fondly dream, 
He ſaw May's richeſt garland there; 
Nor this fond boſom think the while, 
On winter's frown, but Emma's ſmile. 


ODE 


"£08391 
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WRITTEN AT BERN, JUNE 4, 1783. 
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1. 


WITH other thoughts than thoſe which fir*d; 
Earl Rodolph, war's wide waſte to ſpread, 
Nor by Ambitions voice inſpir'd, 
Nor by the love of conqueſt led, 
His milder * ſon, at cloſe of day, 
On Aare's ſweet banks, delights to ſtray. 


II. | 
At cloſe of day, the muſe's hang 
Her vot'ry, not unwilling, leads: 
And points where Bern's fair rampants land, * 
Exulting amidſt ſmiling meads. 
Well pleas'd ſhe points, and joys to ſee 
The reign of Peace and Liberty. 


III. 


Ves; Peace and Liberty are there! 
Ves; Peace and Liberty inſpire 

The ſmile the jovial ſhepherds wear, 
00 REY each W with . 88 1 


** The Sat þ 4 from» Rodolph, Count of Hapſburg, 
who made a fruitleſs attempt upon Bern in the Zzth century. 
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133 
Tach fond impatient eye which ſeems 

To chide Apollo's ling'ring beams. 

IV. 

By turns, the ruſtic lovers view 

he ſetting fun, the finiling fair, 

And deck her hat of ſtraw anew, 

Or braid afreſh her auburn hair, 

Whoſe copious train, with ribbands twin'd, 
In rich luxuriance ſtreams behind, 5 


V. 


Stoop, Rodolph, from thy radiant ſphere ! 


Behold their joys, behold them now! 
Let but their tranſports meet thine ear! 
View but the ſmile that lights their brow ! 
Then wonder that thy heart cou'd bear 
To ſpread the woes of battle there! 


VE. 
And cou'dſt thou with with blood to ſtain 


The filver Aare's meandring tide 2 * 


And cou'dſt thou deſolate the plain 
Where Peace and Liberty abide ? 

And to their gentle breaſts impart 

The throb that ſhoots in horror's heart? 


VII. Vain 


( 239 J 
"FIX 
Vain was thy pow'r! ſtill bleſt, and free 

The undivided pair are ſeen : | F 
| And Peace, the ſpear of Liberty - 
With olive decks and laurel green: 

Thoſe wreaths which e'en thy courage bold 

Had fail'd to o raviſh from her hold. 


VIII. 


Like Rodolph's, be each effort vain 
That ſeek, ſweet Bern! to work thy fall! 
Nor ever may'ſt thou feel a chain 
But love's—and may his never gall ; 
But Peace, in ev *ry boſom be, 5 
Tho' Love may baniſh Liberty 


F- rn O E 
AN ODE». 
BY THE, SAME. 


N Chorus ex Prometheo. : 


Tuov, Maſic, well cantt-charm the lb Wag fout; 
Bring to the woe-ſtruck mind à tranſient joy; 
Bid Frenzy's eye with milder luſtre roll, 
And calm the pangs of flerceſt agony: 
Flow, then, my mouruful numbers, gently, flow, 
5 8 . in yy at another's. woe. 


[ 140 J 
Be ours, Prometheus, ours-the taſk to calm 
The anguiſh ſwelling in thy tortur'd heart; 
Be ours to give thy griefs an healing balm, 
And blunt the pointed edge of Sorrow's dart. 
But, ah! what means the tear that fills my eye? 
WV hat means the heaving breaſt, that labours with a ſigh? 


How ſhould we comfort — * —.— bach 
When to our boſoms comfort is not known? 
How ſhould we ſoothe the anguiſh of thy mind, 
Who want an healing balm to ſooth our own ? 
In vain, Prometheus, do we pour the ſtrain, . 


And try to calm thy ſwelling griefs in vain. 
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Who can the guſhing tear forbid to flow ? 
Who can the ſigh within his breaſt confine ? 
Refuſe compaſſion to another's woe? 

And view, obdurate view, a pang like thine 2 > 
Unmov'd, behold thy frantic eye- balls glare; 
And thy ſcorch'd body blacken in the air ? 


. „ 1 \ 
n e e ee „ * 


Avert ſuch torment, kindeſt fate, from me; 
| Avert the puniſhment, avert the ſinn 
= From thoughts rebellious, and 3 free; 
| Pure be my life, and pure my ſoul within : 
Such be my actions, as may Heav'n approve, 
And ev*ry thought be firſt anſpur'd by Jove. 


21 — 
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* 3 
To thee, all-powerful ruler of the ſkies ! 
To thee, full many a victim will I flay 
To thee, ſhall incenſe ev'ry morn ariſe, 
And dim with od'rous clouds the face of day; 
Till the ambroſial dews deſcend in ſhow'rs, > 
And add freſh eſſence to the op'ning flow'rs. 


How ſweet thy influence, Hope, how great thy pow'r 
To ſmooth the frown upon the brow of Care! 
To brighten into,joy the future hour, 
And bid the op*ning proſpect ſeem more fair: 
To blow afide the clouds that Heav'n deform, | 
And ſhewa elear blue ſky, which ſmiles behind the ſtorm. 


But thee, Prometheus, each returning year, 
Condemn'd to endleſs agony ſhall ſee; 

Nor Hope, accuſtom'd human woes to chear, | 
Shall glance one beam, one kindly beam on thee 

Still ſhall her thickeſt clouds misfortune ſpreddl, 

And ſtorms perpetual roll around thy head. | 


*Tis true, again ſhall Spring her flow*rs unfold ; 
*Tis true, again the Summer ſhall be ſeen ; 
The fields ſhall wave with vegetable gold, 
And ſmiling foreſts ſhall be rob'd in green; 
Autumn again with fruit mall load each tree, 
All nature ſhall rejoice—but not for thee, 


4 


| 1 12 } 
The eager vulture now prepares his way, 
Ill-fated wretch ! thy entrails to deyour ; 
Already meditates his deſtin'd prey, 
And dips his thirſty beak in fancy'd gore. 
And now—unleſs the coinage of my fear, 
The ſounds of diſtant plumage pant upon mine ear, 
He comes, he comes! Prometheus? pains increaſe ; 
His piercing cries confeſs the ſharpeſt pang ! 
Flow, flow, my ſtrains, O! give his boſom eaſe, 
| And blunt the vulture's unrelenting fang. 
His breaſt with anguiſh heaves, his eye-balls roll, 
O, ſooth, my ſtrains! the torture of his ſoul. 


Can there be gods ?—but huſh, my impious ſong, 
Leſt Jove the daring blaſphemy ſhould know ;— 
Let him not hear the raſhneſs of my tongue, 
For he will puniſh with a world of woe: 
Him, once offended, no intreaties move; 


For pity dwells not in the breaſt of Jove, 


= 
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© - I. Y * 
TO THE MEMORY OF DAVID GARRICK, ESQ, 


BY THE SAME. 


HEARD'ST thou the tolling of yon fun' ral bell? 
| Heard'ſt thou the heart-telt groan which millions 
| gave? 7 
Twas Garrick bade a wortrap land farewel ; 
TTwas Albion ighing o'er her fav'rite's 1 b 
And ſee that ſable train, with 3 eye, .. 
Through yonder fretted aiſles lamenting go 
And lift attentive to the burſting ſigh, FE 
And join the common ſacrifice of woe! _ 


Does ſhame forbid the drop? And doſt thou dread 
To meet the ſneer of ſaſhion's ſenſeleſs crew? 
Indulge thy grief! recline thy penſive head. 

And pour the plenteous ſhow'r ta nature due: 


There was a time, when Garrick trod the ſtage, 

The moſt obdurate heart has heav'd a groan; 
When harden'd Cruelty forgot his rage, 

Aud wander d at the ſigh, before unknown ! 


Has Richard ſtarted from his oonch in "oY 
And ſeen the ſpectred crowd around him wait? 
And has the murd'rer's boſom felt no pain, 
Nor guilty tremblings ſeiz'd him as he ſat? 
N 5 0 


[ 144 J 
Haſt thou c'er heard the poor diſtracted Lear 

Brave the hoarſe ſtorm, and bid the tempeſt how! ? 
And didſt thou then refuſe to drop the tear? 
And did no JST n thy foul ? 


| Have Hamlet“ s mis'ries ever touch'd thy heart, 
And fore'd the tear adown thy check to ſtream ? 
And can fictitious woes a pang impart, . 5 
And wa no N claim? 


Canſt thou an hapleſs wife behold unmov'd, 
Rend her diſhevell'd locks, and ftrew the ground * 

Hear her wild accents call on him ſhe lov'd, 

And yer no pang thy pity ing boſom wound? 


& Where is my love ?“ ſhe cries; direct my * 
«© To where my Garrick's careleſs limbs are laid! 

“ I ſee him now! I'Il watch him as he fleeps ! 

yz 15 Wk voĩce was that which cry n love . | 


708 Of have I ſeen him thus; all BR his hos, 
He ſeem'd a lifeleſs corſe a- while to fight ! 

„ Then ſoon aroſe, and ſought my fond embrace, 
„Op'd his clos'd eyes, and 1 00 on me their light! 


„Again my circling arms his breaſt ſhall train, 
„ Again the world our happineſs ſhall ſee ! 
& Yes; he ſhall ope his ſparkling eyes again, 
And fix their beams, with tranſport fi —on me! 
8 ; * 66 And 


{ 14s } 
5 2 my love! awake! What means "Wi fear! 2 
„What! thou poor flutt' * heart, what doſt thou 


dread ? 
© Tis I that call !—alas! he does not hear! 


% Whatyoice was that which cry'd My love ĩs dead? 


% And is he dead? And does that mournful train 
« Attend my love to his eternal home? 

© And muſt I live to feel perpetual pain? 
«© And ſhall I not take refuge in the tomb? 


% muſt! I will!“ o, ſooth her raging grief! 
Some healing med' cine to her woes apply?! 
But, O! what med' cine can afford relief? 
Alas! the only remedy's to die! 


Full thirty annual ſuns have gilt the eaſt, 

And ſaw her in an huſband's arms repoſe; 
And think'ſt thou, then, that her diſtracted breaft 

Can drown, in deep foxgetfulneſs, its woes? 


How will ſhe loath th' ethereal light of day, 
Depriv'd of him, the ſolace of her care? 
How will ſhe weep the tedious night away, 
His ſocial converſe, doom'd no more to ſhare ? 


But ſee, where now the melancholy throng 
His facred reliques to the tomb convey! 
Hark! how they raiſe the ſad funercal ſong, 
And the loud-echoing aifles prolong the lay! 
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And now, (or fancy forms th' ideal lyre) 
Or gently hov'ring round their fav'rite's bier, 
The virgin ſiſters ſtrike the golden wire, _ 
And heav 'uly numbers melt upon my ear! 


And ſee, before my ſight they ſtand confeſt, 
Fach weeping maid aſtomſh'd I deſcry! 

With hair diſhevell'd, and with flowing veſt, 
They drop the tear, and heave the plaintive figh' 


And oft as Cynthia, with her filver light 
Shall dart thro* yonder vaulted abbey's gloom, 
'The mournful virgins to poetic ſight, 
Shall weeping throng—around their Garrick's tomb! 
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INSCRIBED TO THE HONOURABLE CHARLES FIELD» 
ING, o HIS ECLOGUE TO HIS BROTHER, wWII- 
LIAM LORD VISCOUNT FIELDING, 


THrovu generous youth ! whoſe ſoul, to nature true, 

Loves the coy muſe in Granta's ſhades to woo, 

And fondly ſeeks, enamour'd of the Nine, 

Rocks, meads, and woods, and waterfalls divine, 
(Thy guiltleſs aim the muſe's laurel crown) 

Receive this tribute from a ſwain unknown. 

And, O! permit, thou favour'd of the Nine, 

A ſtranger muſe to mix her vows with thine ! 

O! may ſome guardian power, ſome ſon of light, 
Watch o'er thy William in the hour of fight! 


— " 
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And by his martial ſkill, and warrior-ſword, 

May Britain ſee her ancient fame reſtor'd ! 

Whilſt bays, moſt juſtly won, ſhall ſhade his brow, 
Such glorious bays as deck Cornwallis now ! | 
And thou, with ftrains that glow, and words that burn, 5 
Thou, happy youth! ſhalt grace his glad return; 
Shalt pour with ardent voice the grateful lay, 

To hail the raptur'd hero on his way ; 

Shalt ſtamp, with glowing hand, thy brother's name 
Cloſe by thy own on the long roll of fame. 

And I, perhaps, by this moſt pleaſing tale 

Allur'd to wander from my village-vale, 

May tread the crowded way, and ftrive to raiſe 

Some train to ſwell the pzans of thy praiſe! 

How touch'd! how rapt! yet once again to join 

Thy well-known ſong, and mix my lays with thine ! 


5 1 „ 
S SS » 0 


FROM MR. H=—Y—Y TU MISS W—LL—MS, UPON 
HER WISHING TO SEE HIS HOUSE. 


| [Never before publiſhed. ] 


Fain * whoſe verſes ſweet and . 
Eupen a flatt' ring wiſh to ſee 
A rhyming hermit's dwelling; 
Haſte to his cell, with friendſhip's pace, . 
His arms are open to embraces , 


Eis kind poetic Helen. . 
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WRITTEN BY GEORGE LORD LYTTELTON (For 
A MASK OF. CHILDREN Ar HAGLEY), TO BE 
- SPOKEN BY A LITTLE GIRL IN THE CHARACTER 
OF QUEEN MAB, TO RICHARD EARL TEMPLE, 
BEING THE REAL ORIGINAL LINES WHICH Hs 

LORDSHIP WROTE, f 


BY magic wheels thro? air convey'd, 
I come from Kew's myſterious ſhade ; 
Where perch'd on Stuart's ample wig, 
With dark deſigns, and councils big, 
I've ſent the Lord of Luton-Hoo 
The man of Hayes again to woo : 
For tho? it be my firſt delight 
To wing the lenten gloom of night; 
Or, falling down th* Arabian breeze, 
Drink fragrance from the ſpicy trees; 
Or where light's ſpangling inſects glow, 
Pinch the love-dreaming maiden's toe; 
Vet ſometimes led to nobler things, 
I ſport with kingdoms and with kings. 
One fatal touch of this dread wand 
Breaks the white ſtaff; or, from the hand 
Of bigh ambition ſtrikes the ſeals, 
And o'er the nation terror deals. 
Not all the eloquence of Pitt, 
With all your Lordſhip's nervous wit, 


2 Can 


FF 
Can quell the force of wily charms, 
Which withers power, and fear diſarms. 
And now, great Lord! you've felt my ſway, 
Obſerve, from this propitious dax 


I've mark'd you mine.; and on your head x 


Freſh ſtreams of glory will I ſhed. 

Renown and pow'r attend my voice; 

For each has heard my boaſted choice, 

And each approves; then haſte, be great, 

Rule, and uphold our finking ſtate. 

HONOURABLE CONSTANTINE JOHN PHIPPS, ESQ, 

(Now LORD MULGRAVE), TO THE LATE THOMAS 
LORD LYTTELTON, IN HIS FATHER'S LITE-TIME. 


| SPRUNG, Lyttelton, from noble Britiſh blood, 
My friendſhip's honour, and life's greateſt good ! 
This eourts the rabble with obſequious nod, 
Or, the mob's idol, deems himſelf a god. 
That of th' unruly courſer ſeeks a name, 
And riſks his neck to gain a jockey's fame. 
Another tills with joy his father's land, 
Or prunes the curling vine with ſkilful hand. 
Some love the tented field, the drum, the fife, 
The din of arms, the battle's bloody ſtrife. 
Me, other cares, in other climes engage, 
To ſeek experience from the battle's rage. | 
Where fleets meet fleets in deepeſt conflicts join'd, 
Whoſe mimic thunders mock th* impelling wind: 
| ; X But, 
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But, born in greater character to ſhine, 

And add new luſtre to a noble line, 
Be thine the greater part, in deep debate, 
With ſteady councils to uphold the ſtate, 
So thy great Sire, ſkilld in each noble art, 
By virtue rules, by precept guides the heart. 
If his commands ſubmiſſive you receive, 
Immortal and unblam'd your name ſhall live. 
O! may his labours gain an happy end, 
Make thee a patriot good, and conſtant friend ! 
May Heav'n ſhow*r down its choiceſt bleſſings ſtill, 
A Cato's virtue, and a Tully's {kill ! 
May*it thou the firſt of Britain's ſenate ſhine, 
And be thy father's fame ſurpaſs'd by thine ! 


SERIO-BURLESQUE CANTO 


ON A CERTAIN VISC—98 * AT BRIGHTHELMS TONE, 
WRITTEN JULY 18, 1771. 


BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE TEMPLE LUTTRELL, 


ARGUMENT. 


Iſabella at the approach of night deſcends to the ſea- 
ſhore, and entering the waves, offers up a petition 
to Neptune that ſhe may conceive and bear a ſon— 

The god receives her courteouſly, praiſes her ex- 
treme beauty, and welcomes her to his domain; 


* New a Counteſs. 


acquaint- 
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acquainting her that he had ſeen her conſort, 
whoſe flimſy nerves and energick frame of body 
cauſed him to divine, that unleſs ſhe found ſpeedy 
relief at the Toterie, the muſt have recourſe to his 
ſaline immerſions: he rebukes her for not having 

| ſought him on the coafts of Ierne, whoſe brawny 
ſons ſupply an energy of back ſo neceſſary to inſure 
the efficacy of his waters—Then tenderly preſſing 
the mount of love with each prong of his trident, 
there iſſue forth ſome balſamic drops; for the final 
power of which, he refers her to the approaching 
inſtallation of King Edward's Knights in the Caſtle 
of Windſor, where ſhe is to perform a facrifice to 
St. George, | 
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& Color verus corpus ſolidum, et ſucci plenam !” 
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CALM u was che ſea,” and filent was the night, 
And Dian's creſcent ſhed a filver light, 
When Iſabella threw her ſhift aſide, 
And ſhew'd more charms than fifty hands could hide; 
One modeſt-palm The o'er her center held, 
While t'other the incroaching waves repell'd: 
Her hazel trefles from her ſhoulder flew, 
To reach thoſe happier locks in ſecret grew. 
Her ſwelling breaſts, mov'd by an inward tide, 
The rudeſt efforts of the ſurge defy'd. 
Thrice had ſhe plung'd herhead, and wrung her hair, 
When thus to N eptune ſhe addreſs'd a pray” K 
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Hail potent deity ! whoſe briny flood 
Has wrought ſuch miracles on fleſh and blood! 
Who gave to Venus that creative ſeed, 
From which all animals have life and breed ! 
So may its liquid joys refreſh the wb! 
Nor be our globe one univerſal tomb! 


O! grant thy favours to a noble race! 

J aſk an offspring from my next embrace; 

Nor (like the waggoner in Aſop's tale) 

Invoke thy aid *till human projects fail: 

For I have Wilmot * and Lucretius + read : 

Have con'd their leſſons o'er at board and bed: 

Nay, all the poſtures have J ſet in view, 

That ever Aretin f or C——d drew: 

Have us'd the beſt endeavours I was able 
On floor—on carpet—ſofa—chair= and table, 
In houſe—in field—in hay-loft—and in ſtable. 
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Yes, both my Lord and J have dealt in vain 
With half the faculty of Warwick-lane ; {| 
Have try'd empiric balſams—ſov'rain props, 
L Gibſon's cordial ; and he—Adden's drops, 


* Jobn Wilmot— Earl of Rocheſter. | te 
+ Vide the 4th OS LO 7 


4 He wrote De varis veneris 1 cuts. 


I The College of Phyſician . 
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At length of ev'ry earthly hope bereft, LE, 
From thy ſalubrious baths one chance is left. 
Full well I know at what a gen'rous rate £ 
The ſubjects of thy empire propagate! * 
Alas! I crave not their ſpermatick pow'r, * 


— 


That ſpawn by ſhoals—impregnate ev'ry hour; 

To breed like ſhell-fiſh would be quite a boar; 

A brat in annual courſe—]T-ſeek no more: 

But, firit an heir to fill my teeming b—y, 

| Juſt ſuch a chopping boy you gave to Sh—ll—y, | 


She ſpoke—the ocean to its centre ſhook, 
When Neptune cheer'd her with a gracious look! 
The arch of Iris on the waters ſhone, 
And girt around his loins a radiant zone. 


_ © Daughter (he ſaid) of beauty far above © 
“ Our Amphitrit'—or ev'n the Queen of Love! 

© O, never have our temples held a ſhrine, 

So rich enchas'd !—of incenſe ſweet as thine! 


% Late as our Nereids waded on the beach, 
© Thy ſmock-fac'd huſband came within their reach; 
Nor need a virgin from his paths eſcape, 
In front no better furniſh'd for a r—e, | 
Than are thoſe innocents—thoſe puny imps 
„Who paddle in yon ſhoals, and pick up ſhrimps ; 
* Hence had I augur'd you muſt viſit me, 
Were you not enter'd of the Coterie. 


Tm; 
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#7, „ 
III have you done to chuſe theſe ſouthern banks, 
“ Where walks the fable prig on ſpindle ſhanks, 

2 Burleſquing manhood (like a very ape 

„ Which grins to ſliew its teeth - and wears the ſhape;) 
& Nor fiſh nor fleſh, a creature dull and droney, 

* Of doubtful ſex, and call'd a Maccaroni. 
Where the fam'd Shannon pours his brazen urn, 
_« Eremorning's dawn we might have ſerv d your turn, 
& Mine is the vital heat, and humid ſource, 

& The images are ſtampt by ſpinal force.” 

With that her hand he from the altar rais'd, 
And, lo! its ſmoaking valves his; trident graz d; 
True orient pearl, with lucid coral tipp'd, 

And in the pureſt flames of ether dipp'd; 
Nectareous ſpume kept oozing at the points, 

Shot thro? her veins, and thrill'd in all her joints: 
A gleam of extaſy had reach'd her eyes, | 
And ſparks, like chryſtal, bubbl'd from her th=s. 
44 There (cries the god) is warmth and inclination : 
St. George will finiſh at the inſtallation,” 


Fair Ifabella from the ſea aroſe, 
And, ſpringing to the cliff, put.on her.clothes, 
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BY THE SAME. 


Namque Caroline 
Qualis Idalium colens 
Venit ad phyrgium Venus 
Judicem, bona cum bona 
Nubit alite ws * 


carvrrus, Epithal. lis. 


Thou know ſt, my Care, I ſcorn a paſſion, | 
Which is not govern'd by the laws of faſhion : | - 
Nor cou'd I taſte thoſe pleaſures that await us, 

Were we to err in points of apparatus; 

What then were all the jewels in the Tow'r, 

What all the ſheepſkins that ſecure your dow'r, 

If we ſhou'd wed for better or for worſe, 

Ere I had character'd your charms in verſe; 
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* Catullus, in his ſtanza tells us, that when Venus appeared 
to the ſhepherd upon mount Ida, and claimed the golden prize, 
ſhe did not diſcover charms ſuperior to thoſe which Lordi 
will meet with in Car—e, | | e 
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+ The reader will perceive, as well in the matter as in the 
ſtile of his L-——p's epiſtolary productions, the ſame happy 
mixture of the ſublime with the Hudibraſtic, that ſo . 
characteriſes his converſation. 


8 — 


E 2365 } 

And ſhall nine ſiſters of ſuch poor account, 
As thoſe low drabs on the Parnaſſian mount, 
© Refuſe with ſuch a theme to ſtring the lyre, 

Nor grant to me one fingle ſpark of fire, | 
Tho? ſweeteſt damſels at my nod perſpire ? 

Tho? Hoth—m, Monc—n, and the ſtatelier H—lls, 
Tune their ten toes to cadence my quadrilles ; 
Genius forbid !—true that when erſt a boy, 
Theſe jades, like others of the ſex, were coy ; 
(Invok'd by * Forſter with a birchen ſwitch, 
You'll ſee the tokens furrow'd on my breech.) 
*T'was then, if I the dowdy houſe-maid kiſs'd, 
She thrice repaid my favour with her firſt, 
And © wonder'd ſuch a ſniveling, ill-taught C—, 
% Shou'd dare to lay his beaſtly paws on her:“ 
But truſt me, Car—e, the change 1s great 

Since I attain'd a title and eſtate; 

For you, my dear, are full as like a cow, 

As —— then was like lord now. 
Don't ev'ry miſs of high or low degree 
Simper, and ſmirk, and ſet her cap at me ? 

At me—the hero of politeſt ſcenes, 

Who ſhine at Almack's, Gooſe-tree's, and De Guiſne's 3, 
Eclipfing, with a far ſuperior blaze, 

All other meteors of theſe modern days ! 
Don't H—ae and Bo—y own themſelves outdone | ? 
Loſt, as two paltry glow-worms in the ſun! 


3 | ED Maſter of Eton ſchool, 2 
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The liſt of maids, where I'm to pick and chuſe, L 

Might bore your Ladyſhip, and cramp our muſe ; | 
St. Urſula—eleven thouſand ſtrong, 
Would make no ſhew in ſuch a num'rous throng, 
While thus exclaims an all-diſcerning ſage + 

„ Bleſt be che virtue of this iron age! 
« *Tis pure philanthropy, fo 1 
« Gives to yon Lord this mighty pow'r magnetic z; + 
« For neither in your hearts, nor at your zones, 
„Are you and he at uniſon of tones.“ 

Far as 3 W and water, 
Doſt thou ſurpaſs Eliza's doughty daughter; 
Whoſe face there's no more meaning nor delight in, 
Than in an unſhell'd oyſter or a whiting; _ 
Her veins appear ſo very chill and dead, 


I even queſtion if her blood be red; wy 
Nor ſhould I grant her _ warmth at t all, | ! | 1 
But that her juice boils o'er at ev ry ball. | 6 1 
Late as I fat reclin'd at the Pantheon, . nil | 
Grave—like the monarch of Caſtile and Leon; 1 
Seiz'd by the H—Ilfbro? girls, ſo high in vogue, — 
As pattern prudes who never play the rogue; 5 i 
Says I (by way of compliment) to Charlotte, 1 
i | 


* I wiſh to God your La'yſhip were an harlot! 
“gut, fince *twixt married-folk the man's opinion, 
Or right or wrong, muſt ever hold dominion, 
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J ſtuck to CI, 
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Pray what cou'd I make of her claſſic learning? 


As H—tf—d's Counteſs, with a keen lorgnette, 
Was peeping round to ſee what ſhe could get, 
She "ſpied me out—teaz'd me till I agreed 
To look at one of her coloſſal breed: 
I hir'd a ladder—plac'd ĩt to her ſhoulder, 


Climb'd half way up, but ſtaid not to behold her; 


Thoſe features, made for a ſtupendous height, 


Would never do at horizontal fight, 


Once, *twixt the fair ones, at a cotillon, 
Contention ſprang—myſelf the high-priz'd bone; 
ſhe I judg'd look'd beſt, 
Yet *roſe no perturbation in my- breaſt ; 

Scarce had I ſhot-a glance, and ſqueez'd her e 


A hurricane ſucceeded to a calm, 


From top to: toe I felt. myſelf i in motion, 
Juſt like a cock-boat found' ring on the ocean: 


This quinteſſence of beauty in a lump, 


With all the vaſt rotundity of rump, 
Fat as an ortolan or beccatig,.* 


Tripp'd ĩt more lightly than a freſh-caught grig.. 


* A ſmall bird,. much eſteemed in the ſouthern countries of 
Europe, which, feaſting upon figs when in their full maturity, 
falls from the tree 3 the exuberance of its own fat. 


Methinks 
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Methinks her port, her language, too majeſtic _ 
To yield a gentle huſband peace domeſtic ; 
That active foot may break his neck down ſtairs, 
Leagu'd with a tongue that's ſet to ſuch looſe airs. 
Befides, quoth I, © when bel-y joins to bel-y, 
«© That maſs will liquify like hartſhorn jel- y; 
And, midſt the flames of our connubial ſtrife, _ 
Melt quite away till I have loſt my wife.” - 


When firſt I ſaw Alm—a move in ſtate, 
I thought my adoration fix'd as fate ; 
Her b—bb—s, plump and firm, and wond'rous fair, 
Seem'd the two pillows of the bed'of Ware ; * 
But ſoon J rated her an overmatch, 
Since I could never ſuit her at diſpatch ; 
She'll always quit a Fabius for Metellus, +: 
So not without a cauſe ſhould I be jeal6us... 
In fact, your nymphs thus languiſhing and florid, , 
Are held moſt apt to antlerize the forehead : -_ 
My face affix*d to one of ſuch high bloom, 
Would ſeem to've lain ſome ages in the tomb. 


The bed of Ware is ſaid to have held ſeven couple'with eaſe. 


+ Cotemporary Commanders in the Roman army ; the one 


renowned for his prudent deliberation and ſyſtems. of defence, | 


the other for the ſpirit and impetuoſity of his atchievements.z 
the latter was therefore called the ſword, and the former the 


buckler of the republic. 2 
8 5 : „ 


* 
— 
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Thy Epi- aby pouting lips are moiſt and red, | 
As any of the hairs in A——r's head; 
Thy teeth are rang'd like pearls upon a ſtring, 
Thy breaſts the emblems of eternal ſpring ; 
For there are never-fading lies found, 
Midſt which, two roſes blow the whole year round, 
Thy wit is like the gen'rous wit of L—— 
Rather ſuppreſs'd, than utter'd to give pain; 
Thy form as frequent appetite creates, 
As Polly H—nl—y's, or her ſiſter K—s ; 
Yes, thou haſt all the fleſh and blood of Mey—l, 
'The throat of Villers, and the grace of Heinel ; 
Not Dod's effuſions, no, nor Madan's hymns, 
Have half the harmony that veils thy limbs. 
Say, is there not more paſſion in thoſe eyes, 
Than in a thouſand cheſts of Spaniſh flies? 


Love took poſſeſſion of my infant years, 
And ſoon he ſouc'd me over head and ears ; 
Monopoliz'd my ſenſes—bade defiance 
To ev'ry liberal art, and ev'ry ſcience ; 

Nor groans to hear, nor indigence to ſee, 
Could ever draw a tear, or boon from me ; * 


* A motion having been carried in a new elub at the weſt end 
of the town to aſſign premiums for encouraging the polite arts, 
and ſubſcriptions being alſo opened for raifing a ſum to alleviate 
the urgent diſtreſſes of the poor during the late ſevere winter, it 
zs faid this Lord thereupon withdrew his name from the liſt of 
members, | 


To 


” — — —— y 1 N 
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To gratify myſelf was all he taught me, 
From twelve years old, till your perfections caught me. 
Now, if there lie withig this clod of earth | 
One innate principle of real worth, 

(And that there does, ſome hopes may yet ariſe, . 

Since I have felt the luſtre of thoſe eyes) 

O, may thy virtuous influence prevail, 

When ſatiriſts and ſchool-taught precepts fail! 

Draw forth, with foſt'ring care, the latent ſeeds, 
: Till _ ſpring up and choak theſe graceleſs weeds! 
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Doom's by thy Halcyon ſtars with me to Quin 
In ev'ry thing that's coſtly, fine, or rare; | 
In all the bleſſings of a princely rental, 
And live in luxury quite oriental, 
Inſtead of water thou ſhalt drink Tokly "ER 
For nat'ral ſeaſons let the vulgar ſtay ?. 2X api | 
The northern pole, if you but ope your mouth, 
Shall yield the choiceſt produce of the ſouth ; 
Woodcocks you'll have in June, ſerv'd up in ice; lug. 
December, wheatears, bought at any price; 1 
Garlick and onions you'll in Autumn raiſe, 
And marigolds at Chriſtmas for bouqutts. . = 
In Kenfington you'll walk—nor leave that angle; | | l | 
Where leering belles both horſe and foot entangle: i l 
Like Da——s, on a palfrey white as ſnow, | | | [i al 
Ride thro? both Parks—cover'd with duſt - for ſhew... * 
Thine be fix courſers of the Arab mould, 
Ten lackies thine, in liv'ries lac'd with gold; 


G 6 Thine 
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And K | 
Speak thou, whoſe preſence grac'd thoſe.envied nights 
I gave to humper'd mirth, and ſoft delights, 

Did e'er barbaric joint of full grown beaſt: 
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Thine be their hoſe ting'd in the Tyrian:looms, . 


Thane be their beavers with enſanguin'd plumes ;. 
And, as the gorgeous chariot rolls along, 


May no arch wag of the ſurrounding throng - 
Shew on each door, with an invidious grin, . 
(As types of the illuſtrious pair within) . 
That Buck, with horns of an enormous ſize, 
And Griffin, with her talons at his eyes! 


With ſplendor ſhalt thou live in Groſy r- -e, 
Hall be fill'd like Smithfield fair. 


Invert the attick ſyſtem of our feaſt ? 
Speak—could you mark one earneſt tete-a-tete- 


Where I omitted to puſh in my plate? 


Away with Car—, F—, (and ſuch fly friends) 
Who make their hoſt a pander to lewd ends; 
Or, only eat his cuſtards and his creams, 

To note his faults: for their ſarcaſtic themes. 
What tho? thy figure boaſt but flight attraction, 


Nor tall—nor ſuitable: to grace or action; 


Yet have theſe cheeks no ganymediſh dimples ; 


Emboſs'd with manly warts and oozing pimples ; | 


* The crimſon from the manufactories of ancient Tyre had a 

warmth and luſtre Which we of theſe days have not been able to 

reach, | 
Fre 
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Pye two round eye-balls that ſhall glare and oi 
With Fal—h, Biſ—e, or the mountain goat. 


Haſte then, my dear, full ſoon a ſecond care 
May claim thoſe hours which you'll be loath to ſpare ; 2 
For know, at I this very hand 
Tranſcrib'd the wiſeſt letter ® e'er was plann'd ; 
In. which, 1 fay, I'm but an awkward child, 
„Giddy, and rather apt to be beguild ;?? 8 
That, two years hence, when call'd to the election, | 
I'll deign te-take. them under my protection; 
And for my ſervices, , like good Lord S——, 
Crave all the dutchy places in exchange, 
I alſo promiſe to give up my Hoyle, 
And read one morning Newton, Locke, and Boyle; 
Ta quote your Bracktons, Monteſquieus, and Cokes, 
| Inſtead of Derrick!s tales, and Miller's jokes: 
I'll help to reinſtate the S—lk gang, | 
For they, poor wretches ! elſe muſt ſteal and hang. 4 i 
Should there be venal miniſters, I'll at em 1 
With twice the eloquence of Burke or Chatham z 1 
Britons unborn ſhall boaſt of gallant ——, | i , 
As did the Romans of their Marcus N + 5 Va 

wad | | Who, | 1 I 


* To the 2 LIne, , clergy, and frecholders of . "oy" 1 bf 
palatine of I, anno 1771. | : =_ 


7 The Gauls (antiently inhabitants of that part of the con- 
tinent now called France) having aſſailed the capitol at mid- 
night, G6 u. c. 363) were repulſed -through the addreſs and 
intrepid 
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Who, in conjunction with his friends the geeſe, 
Vanquiſh'd the French, and gave his country peace. 


Lo! on the canvas of th” imagination 

Eben now I fee our luſcious conſummation; 

And thou, O Hymen! (in a ſaffron veſt) 

Illume thy torch ſo ſoon as we're undreſs'd 1 
Retulgent torch ! which, at ſuch well-try'd games, 
Is wont to burn with Cupid's brighteſt flames; 

But which too oft* wanes with the honey-moon, . 

By L—r and 8h put out too ſoon! 

May it for years irradiate her ceſtus,, 

Be that undamag'd like the true aſbdſtos! # 

While I remain a perfect ſalamander, 

Out wiſhing Abelard, out act + Leander! + 

When ſpent thro' age, we hang by ſkin and bone, 
Reſerve a flaſh for Derby and for Joan! ; 
And in each others arms when we expire, 

Find one poor ſpark to light our funeral fire! 
intrepidity of Marcus Manlius, who being aſleep upon his poſt, - 
was awakened by the cackling of ſome geeſe, and arrived op- 
portunely on the ramparts. _ N 


* A flexile mineral ſubſtance not conſumable by fire; it was 
heretofore moſt ingeniouſly manufactured into a : fort of cloth by 


Signor Ciampi of Rome. 

+ His Lordſhip's modeſtly would not ſuffer him to make uſe 
of a more deciſive term. 

F Leander of Seſtos, a ſea- port on the banks of the Helleſſ pont. 
See his proweſs in gallantry with a young lady of . Ovid's 


Epiſtles. ; 


„„ 
80 in a ſpicy cloud our ſouls ſhall blend, 
Aſſume the Phoenix? form, and Heav'n's high vault 


aſcend, * 


To 


WHO DESIRED THE AUTHOR TO WRITE A FEW. 


S TANZ As ON THE BIRTH OF THE PRESENT 
' LORD VISCOUNT MOLVNEUx, ELDEST SON oN 
THE EARL OF SEFTON. 


BY THE SAME, 


I. 


You urge me, Julia, not to loſe 
So fit a ſubject for my muſe, 
As Sefton's accouchement ; 
When you command, ſublimer fires 
Than thoſe the loftieſt muſe inſpires, 
Might raiſe the poet's ſong : 


II. 


But who can look upon that face, 
Hear ſo much ſenſe, view ſo much grace, 
Yet tune a diſtant lay ! 


*The ancients ſuppoſed the incorruptible ſpirit of their heroes 
to take its flight from the ſummit of the funeral pile to the 
regions above, in form of ſome large bird, commonly held to be 
an eagle. His L=dſhip "Ow * a fublime preſentiment of 

his apotheoſis. 
To 
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To chace thy image from the thought, 
Is, of all leſſons I've been taught, 
The hardeſt to obey! 
F =. 
Prophetic muſt I tell. this boy 
% Shall. live to fame—ſhall live to joy 
„The Phoenix of his days? 
In courts like former Stanhopes ſhine; 


| od Voluptuous as the Grafton line, * 
1 | 1 And in as various ways ?. 


. $ ga" 


= ; ä 
| 6 Beyond his father as to head; 
5 « But fill'd his arms, and fill'd his bed, 
| With the ſame ſtore of ſweets; 
40 Not, like his grandſire, ſtand in need 
« Of ambergreaſe, or melon ſeed !“ 
(Poor, artificial heats!) 


V. 


Wiſn him eſtrang'd from babling jades, 
« From canting wives, deſponding maids, 
« Who goſſip far and near, 
& And, when dull truth ſupplies no more, . 
„ With venom'd falſehoods (many a ſcore 3 
„Be- miſchief all they hear!“ 


* Iſabella, Counteſs of Sefton, third daughter of William, 
Earl of, Harrington, by. Caroline, davghter of Charles, the ig | 
Duke of Grafton. 

VI; To 
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| VI. 
To me this infant is unknown ; 
. But, once a goddeſs I was ſhewn, 
The picture of this mother, 
Her brat had o'er its eyes a band, 
Blue wings, and arrows in its hand, 
1 ne'er ſaw ſuch another! 


VII. 
He was, tho' nurs'd in pleaſure's lap, 
Sole cauſe of all my worſt miſhap! ? 
A moſt bewitching elf! 
If this with him ſhould correſpond, 
In pity, ah! be e'er ſo fond, 
But — keep him to yourſelf! 


ON LADY T— AT BATH. 


BY THE EARL OF BATH, 


PHaysICK each morn is T— care, 
Each night ſhe plays a pool; 
One helps her to an elbow chair 
The other to a ſtool. 


ODE 
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O D E 


TO LADY ISABELLA * S TAN HO E, ON HER BIRTH< 
DAY. WRITTEN IN 1768. 


BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE TEMPLE LUTTRELL. 
* c 


60 Cangia-cangia conſiglio Pazzarella che ſei,” | 
| | Taſſo's Aminta,. ' 
cc Se ſapeſſi una volta | 
«& Qual è gratia, eventura 
« L'efler amato il poſſedere amando 

« Un riamante core, | 

« $9 ben' io, che direſti ; 

« Dolee vita amoroſa 

& Perche $1 tardi nel mio cor veniſti ??” 


Guar. Paſtor-Fido, 


I. 
WHILE ſome vain muſe, deluded with the zeal, 


Which youthful bards inſpir'd by beauty feel, 


Her feſtive garland brings, 
Suffer, dear girl, one ſober friend, 
His cypreſs with thoſe flow'rs to blend; 
Attentive as he ſings F 
Come, let's lament the jogund days are paſt, . 
Lament whole years have run their courſe ſo faſt, | 
And that thy peerleſs charms have but few more tolaſt; / 


Third daughter of che Earl of Harrington. 


| 169 J 
When this the language of the town, 
«© Can nothing but an Earl go down? 
I tremble leſt her bloom ſhould fade, 
% And, after all, ſhe die a maid !*? 


. 


Sure, in fair Albion's land, was never ſeen 
A ſtatelier form- a more majeſtic mein; 
Limbs of ſuch caſt as thine; 
Features thou haſt of chaſteſt mould, 
Lips that make Archer's look too cold, 
In ſpite of their carmine, 
Not Bunb'ry's cheek boaſts more becoming "0 : 
Complexion thou haſt paragon'd by few ; 
A countenance as ſweet as either Forbes or Crewe: : 
How evidently thro? the cloaths 
That pulpy thigh its ripeneſs ſhews ; 
Can pins reſtrain thy wanton breaſt ? 
It heaves, and thou art half undreſs'd. 


III. 


, Yet know—the full blown flow'r is ſhortly clos'd : 


Fruits when mature, to the firſt guſt expos'd, 
Fall taſteleſs, and decay; SIE. 
Soon ſhall that boſom, fluſh'd with pride, 
Abaſh'd=its little roſes hide 
Its lilies die away. 


-& Forbes, now Counteſs of Granard, 
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See Fitzroy —angel once as thou art now x» 
Spoilt is her ſhape,. and rude enough her brow; ; 
Tho? none leſs ravag'd for her years we muſt allow: 
Nay, folks ſtill hold 'tis hard to tell 
If more inviting ſhe or Bell; 
Nor yields the mother to the daughter 

For eyes of moſt voluptuous waters. 

IV. 5 
What then ſhall Stanhope do ?—Nay, God forbid !' 
As ſenſeleſs + Daſhwood, or as + Shirley did, 

Chill veſtals out of date; 
They, whoſe ambition ſoar'd ſo high, 
(Taught humbler maxims) by the by 

a Repented when too late. 

Tho' Pembroke, Spencer, Leinſter, ſtill be fair; . 
Tho? Waldegrave is but little worſe for wear, } 
Poor Ha**#on has neither teeth nor hair. i 

Draw nearer home and let us ſee, 

How ſad a change in || Emily; 

Who but laſt Spring a fav'rite toaſt, 

Is now an ill-condition'd ghoſt! 


0: Lady Caroline Fitzroy, Counteſs of Harrington, was, at 
the time of. her marriage, a beauty of the firſt luſtre, 
+ To this lady's inflexible paſſion for grandeur, we owe Mr. 
Hammond's much-admired elegies. 
+ Lady Frances Shirley, daughter of Earl Ferrers. 


Second daughter of the Earl of * and wife to 


the Ear! of Barrymore. | 7 
V., Nor 


— 


E 2 
| V. * 
Nor triumph thou at an inſidious age, 


Think when + Mackenzie left this mortal ſtage, \ 


Now mouldring in the tomb; 
Suffolk —exulted in her prime, 
Norris tho' ſhe had doſt no time, 

Hop'd to protract her doom-: 


While a whole nation weeps o'er || Ruſſel's bier, 1. 


5 Lothario-York, ſtopp'd in his gay career, 
And thy own * Howard's ſhade, claim a benignant 
teur: 
Could youth could beauty virtue ſave, 
The Sutherlands ++ had yet no grave; 
Or could we gain from Heav'n above 
One model of connubial love. 


»The perſons mentionell in this ſtanza all died within the 
courſe of the preceding year, under thirty years of age. 


+ Eldeſt daughter of the Earl of Harrington, and married to 
Lord Viſcount Fortroſe, 


The celebrated Kitty Fiſher. 
3 F rancis Ruſſel, Marquis of Taviſtock. 
8 His Royal Highneſs frequently acted the part of 2 


to private audiences. 


* 5 Preſumptive heir of the Duke of Norfolk, and an ad- | 


mirer of Lady Bell Stanhope. 
++ Earl and Counteſs of Sutherland. 


VI. Say, 
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Bent as thou art on mirth, I ſhrewdly ween, 


Lt wo }J 
"WK 


Say, as at Ranelagh you walk the round, 
Feel ev'ry ſtep imprinting the ſame ground, 
Theſe, hapleſs! trod before, | 
At Court—at Almack's—at Soho, 
* Each crowded circle where you go, 
Sink not the ſpirits low*r ? 
Midfſ the eclat of an enchanting ſcene, 


 Thereriſeſomeawtul melancholy thoughts N 
While, be it own'd, in thee we find 
Symptoms of no conſumptive kind; 

Yet too high blood doth oft expoſe 
To riſks, alas! which * T. ſh- d knows, 


— 


VII. 


Nor deem it raſhly done, if we ſurmiſe, 
Judging by jeſts, by vigour, and by ſize, 
As well as by the face; 
You're rathe? of the + mother's breed 
Than Harrington's, for his, indeed, 
Should prove a puny race: 


* Honourable Miſs T ſh—d, daughter of Lord Viſcount 
Townſhend. She married a Lieutenant of Infantry, 


+ * Et commiſcendo cim ſemen forts virile 

« Femina commulxit ſubità vi, corripuitque 

&« Tum fimiles matrum materno ſemine fiunt.“ 7 
Lucret, Lib. 4. 


1 Some 


En 
Some (entre nous) preſumptuouſly may doubt, 
| Weak as he ſeems, and harraſs'd by the gout, 
If ſhe had e'er lain-in, had never he lain out. 
Tho? verily it matters not 
By whom, or when, or where begot, 
Unqueition'd your reputed fire, 
Had he but force as he has fire. 


VIII. 


Here be our praiſe to that induſtrious king, 
From whoſe prolific loins you doubtleſs ſpring, 
For rare examples ſhewn ; 
How pleaſantly we ſpend our lives, 
Seducing virgins—and for wives, 
Sparing—none but our own, 
The royal lecher ſketch'd out the deſign, 
But to approve— to reliſh—to refine, 
This was a glorious taſk left for the Grafton line, 
Sweet ſcenes at Richmond, or the Toy, * 
That guſt of pleaſure to enjoy, 
Which Charles's high-attemper'd vein 
Brought from the borders of the Seine. + 


IX. 


This leſſon you have early learnt by heart, 
* True rapture only ſuits the matron's part,“ 


* At Hampton Court. 


+ Alluding to his reſidence at Paris when in exile, 
| 80 
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Wedlock was then eſteem'd a ſervile yoke; | 


Doo ſpirited for one alone, 


Men, in theſe days, too knowing to be bit, 
More coyly to the nuptial bourn ſubmit, 


L174 7 
80 dull in days of yore! 
When hands at church no ſooner join'd, 
The bride was to her houſe confin'd, 
Could flirt—could rake no more: 


Now *tis improv'd to a convenient cloak, | 
And all old faſhion'd vows as ſoon as made are broke. 
Worſe ſteps than ever Hunter took, | 
In P—cy, or in Bo——ke, 
Are proofs of the politeſt ton, 


X. 


Of beauty e' er ſo fond; 
Without raſh ſchemes, er hair-breadth ſcapes, 
Without ſham covenants, or rapes, 
Or plpnging 1 in a pond, 
Thanks to the pious call of Price and Hayes, 
A Charlotte, Harriot, Sophy, quickly lays 
The headſtrong paſſions you, or young Almeria * | 
raiſe, 
Patricians have the beſt excuſe 
Who paid, receive the marriage nooſe, 
Barter-a title, or a ſtar, 


For credit, caſt of Temple Bar. 


* Lady Almeria Carpenter. 5 
2 by es XI. Caſt 
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| | . 
Caſt but your eyes on a long ſtring of peers, 
Fhey and their dames together by the ears, 
What an alarming fight ! 

Prepar'd, perhaps, to cuff and ſcold 
Before the Halcyon ſheet grew cold, 

E ien on the wedding night; 
Others again, full many a luſtre * ſtaid, 
Of churliſh broils, or cuckoldom afraid, | 
Then ſagely took to nen * or their 
maid. 
Such are approv'd of 8 there, 
In modern ſtile—* a happy pair!” 
Keep (without turning out of doors) 
She her gallants, and he his whores. 


L 


Pl 


* 


XII. 


Many e. count woman ſcarce a guinea s wayh, 
With Bouv'rie's figure, with Northumbria's birth, 
With Warren's grace and air: 
Nay, you might add (if yon thought fit) 
To Beaufort's meekneſs, half Lanc's wit; 
Full half ſhe has to ſpare. 
Thoſe few a calm, domeſtic life prefer d, 
By others fame, or, others fate deterr'd, 
Dar'd never aſk at all; nor, aſking, would be heard. 
The Romans reckoned by their ſacrifices of luſtration, held 
in the city every fifth year. 


Vor. 4. H 
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For 
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| For ſay, excepting * Abingdon, 
(And him we look upon as gone) 
If Berkely from the liſts withdrew, 
Is there another Earl would do? 
| XIII. Es 
Nor bluſh at our repeating Berkeley's name 
Known 1s your choice, a choice which none can Ines 
There ſenſe and honour join: 
He gazes—fighs—adores each charm ; 
What ſhews his love hath done no Ninth 2 
Feaſting, and em- bon- point. | 
Worſe come to worſt, when you begin to break, 
A ſure reſource is left, you ſtill may take { 
Some rich, old nabob, or ſome batter'd rake : 
Rather another twelvemonth ſtay ; 
God ſend there be no room to ſay ! 
As is the caſe of this our ſong, 
„ Betterfit had not been fo long.” 


? 


WRITTEN ON A LOOKING GLASS. 


IN me, falſe Thais, as you paſs 
Your likeneſs may be ſeen, 

Without—all tinſel, paint, and . 
All mercury within. 


* Earl of Abingdon, thin ke an per of marriage 


to Miſs Warren. 
EPISTLE 
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FROM LORD LOVEL TO LORD CHESTERFIELD. 


O Holcham! bleſs'd, belov'd abode! | 


Productive of an annual ode, 
Tf Chefterfield inſpire : 
Clio and I will club for wit, 
Beneath the ſpreading oak we'll fit, 
And thrumb the lyric lyre. 


How beauteous is this rural ſcene ! 
With conſtant yerdure ever green, 


How healthy, gay, and pleaſant! 


A clean, tho? an ungrateful ſoil, 
Rewarding well the ſportſman's toil, 
Wich partridges and pheaſant, », 


To you, my Lord, I ſend my lays, 


Fondly conceiv'd in Flavia's praiſe, 
Flavia can make a poet. 


Happy the man, of choiceſt taſte, 


— 


Who ſees whate' er's above the waiſt, 


Much happier, what's below it. 


But hold! to love Þ bid adieu, 
A greater theme is now in view, 
I feel my country's ruin: 


Next 
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Next Winter Pll reſign my place, 
Nor longer ſhare the ſad diſgrace, 


And bluſh for what is doing. 


The ces of ai n land,” 


Redreſs of injuries demand: 
Let's out for England's glory ! 


I'm ready ta take part with you, 


And am become a patriot too, 
But neither Whig nor Tory. 


Let honeſt men together join, 


And fince we have it, keep that line, 


Fix'd by the Revolution; 
Let us defend our Sov'reign's cauſe, 
Aſſert our rights, preſerve our laws, 
And fave the conſtitution. 


On me you have obtain d your ends, 
I freely now give up my friends 
As wretched politicians; 


Never to bite, yet ſhow their teeth, 
In ſenſeleſs camps at Hounſlow Heath, 


And Spithead expeditions, 


Ions wrelle,; than aims in vain; 
By fears inciting France and Spain, 
(Like him of Pope's defcribing) + 


- Wilhng 
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Willing to hurt, afraid to ſtrike, - 
Juſt hint, and heſitate diſlike, 
While all our ſkill is IDE: 


Of filth each houſe then let us glean, 

Keep thoſe Augean ſtables clean ; 
And ſtrike off every penſion: 

Let us be ſov'reigns of the ſeas, 
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Our merchants ſail where'er they plea, 
Nor fear a new convention, ö 
6 
b 
0 7 | | 
This boon alone, my Lord, I crave, | 
Many will join us, do but fave 9 
One fingle ſinner for us: A 
Grant for our ſakes this only job, 
Some mercy ſhow our old friend Bob, 
Do what you will with Horace. 
AN TCP 
FROM A NOBLE LORD TO MR. PULTENREY. 
WRITTEN IN 1740. | 7 
Dubius non Improbus. D. of B. Ep. 4 
I. i 
| ; : 2 | P 1 9 
Happy the man, who, with ſuch ea e, | 
Can different taſtes and tempers pleaſe, _ | 
Whatever be the mode, Sir: 3 1 


7 

Now charms the houſe—then ſteps to Whites 

Sets down to whiſt—cuts out—indites 
A letter or an ode, Sir. 


„5 


Thus every place, and every hour, 
Is witneſs to his wit and power, 
Of livelieſt invention: 

Old topics in his hands are new, 
Spithead and Hounſlow we review, 
And ſtart at the convention. 


. 
Go on, my friend, the war maintain, 
By various ways gainſt Bob * and Spain, 
FTbo' doubtful is the former: 
Flavia, or Cheſterfield invoke, 
Let off, on whom you pleaſe, your joke, 
Excepting always Dormer +. 


| IV. 
You'll take the hint as tis defign'd, 
Of honeſt and of tender kind ; 
And pardon the digreſſion: 
For tho your courage none can doubt, 
No mortal one can hold it out, 1 
Againſt a whole proteſhon, | 


* Sir Robert Walpole. , 


+ General Dormer. = 
| | V, But 


1 
8 
But why ſhould I in haſte incline, 
To take your counſel and reſign, 
And die by your direction: 
Or, what's the ſame, myſelf turn out, 
There ſtill remains an ugly doubt, 
About a reſurrection. 
e 
So when you can that point aſſure, 
And make an after-game ſecure, 
Diſpatch a ſecond letter: 
But he deſerveth not to eat, 


Who raſhly parts with certain bert, 
Vncertain of a better. 


VII. 


The mighty ra may be near, 
But that perhaps is not ſo clear, | 
Then you'll be in diſgrace ſtill: : 
There being but one engine more, 
And that may burſt as thoſe before, 

You know I mean the place bill. 


VIII. 


The n unbelieving, b'lieving 1 nation, 
Are {till in ſanguine expectation, 
Of coming of their king, Sir; 


MH a. Why 


— 
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Why ſo their fathers were before, 
For ſeventeen hundred years and more, 
But yet there's no ſuch thing, Sir. 

: + 
I've next in view, the dog of old, 


Whoſe ſtory was by Eſop told, 


That politician able; | 4 
What ſad miſchance the cur befel, 


At preſent I'll forbear to tell, 


But profit by the fable. 


X. 


Expect y not then, I now mould like, 
But let me heſitate diſlike, ' 
Till matters are more certain: 


As much does on next choice depend, 


that event with care attend, 
Before I draw the curtain. 


XI, 
But x, mean while, ſhould happy fre 


And ftars benign, conſent to wait 


On Cathcart's expedition : 
Moſt will rejoice at the ſucceſs, 


Bob's friends increaſe, and your's-grow leſg— 


Then farewel oppoſition, 


XII. Th 
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Thus, having moſt maturely weigh ' '* 
What may on either ſide be ſaid, _ 
And laid my thoughts before ye : 
I take my leave, and do profeſs _ 
Myſelf Bob's friend, and yours no leſs, ; 
Tho? neither bake. nor Tory. 


ON DOWAGER LADY k. k. 


BY THE EARL OF BATH, 


Vain are the charms of white and red, 
Which divide the blooming fair; 
Give me the nymph whoſe ſnow 1s ſpread, 
Not o'er her breaſt, but hair. 
Of ſmoother cheeks, the 3 grace, 
As open forces I defy ; 
But in the wrinkles of her face, 
Cupids, as in ambuſh, lie. 
If naked _ ſet hearts on blaze, 
And am'rous warmth inſpire ; 
Thro' glaſs, who darts her pointed ray's 
Lights up a fiercer fire. 
Nor happy rivals, nor the train 
Of num'rous years my bliſs deſtroys, Ul 
- Alive, ſhe grves no jealous pain, - 8 
And 8 to pleaſe me, dies. 


H 5 STR AW- 


. 
S TR AW BERRY HIL IL. 
BY THE SAME. 

; I. 
SOME cry up Gunnerſbury, | 


For Sion ſome declare, 

Some ſay, that with Chiſwick-houſe 
No villa can compare; 

But aſk the beaux of Middleſex, 
Who know the country well, 

If Strawberry-hill, if Strawberry-hill, 

Don't bear away the bell. 


II. 


Some love to roll down Greenwieh-hill, 
For this thing and for that, 

And ſome prefer fweet Marble-hill, 
Tho? ſure *tis ſomewhat flat; 

Yet Marble-hill and Greenwich-hill, 
If Kitty Clive can tell, | 

From Strawberry-hill, from Strawberry-hill, 
Will never r bear the bell, | 


: | III. 
Tho? Surry boaſts its Oatlands, 
And Clermont kept fo jim, 
And ſome prefer ſweet Southcoats, 
Tis but a dainty whim ; 


2 


( is } 
But aſk the gallant Briſtol, | 
Wha doth in taſte excel, 
If Strawberry-hill, if Strawberry-hill, 
Don't bear away the bell, Ko, 


IV. 


Since Denham ſung of Cooper's, 
There's ſcarce a hill around, 
But what in ſong or ditty, 
Is turn'd to fairy ground. 
Ah ! peace be with their memory, 
I with them wondrous well, , 
But Strawberry-hill, but Strawberry-hilt, 
Will ever bear the bell. 
Great William dwells at Windſor, 
As Edward did of old, p 
And many a Gaul and many a Scot 
Haye found him full as bold. 
On lofty hills like Windfor 
Such heroes ought to dwell; 
Pet the little folks on Strawberry-kill 
Like Strawberry-hill as well. 


11 6 ADVICE 
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* 10 GENERAL COPE, 


UPON HIS GETTING ST, ANTHONY'S FIRE - BY 

DRINKING THE BATH WATERS, AND AT THE 

SAME TIME FALLING IN LOVE WITH THE GIRL | 
THAT DIPPED THE WATER. 


* 


1 * THE SAME. 


Str gentle Cope, with gout and love oppreſt, 
Alternate torments rankling in his breaſt, 


Fries at a cure, but tampers till in vain, 
What eaſes one, augments the other pain. 

The charming girl, who ſtrives to lend relief, 

Tnſtead of comfort, heightens all his grief. 


He drinks for health, then fighs for love, and cries, 


' Health's in her hand, deſtruction in her eyes. 


She gives us water, but each look, alas! 

The wieked girl electrifies the glaſs. 

To eaſe the gout, we ſwallow draughts of love, 
And then, like Etna, burn in fires above. 

Sip not, dear knight, the daughter's liquid fire, 
But take the healing beverage from the fire ; 
Twill caſe your gout ; for love no cure is known ; > 
The god of phyſick could not cure bis own. 


AN 


e 


AN ELEGY ON LADY ABERG—N—Y. 


BY THE SAME. 3 


SHALL ſhe whoſe charms inſpir'd each FIT 4 tay 
Now want the laſt ſad tribute we can pay? | 
Think not the muſe can ſo ungrateful prove, 
She deems it no ſuch crime to fall by love; 
Dido ſtill lives in Virgil's ſacred ſong, 
E'en Addiſon has wept his Roſamond ; 
And can we ſee thy ſhade unpity'd go, 
To join th* unhappy fair in thoſe fam'd fields of woe, 
Where plaintive echo thro? th? immortal grove, 
Repeats the tale of ſome diſaſtrous love? 
No more ſhall frantic Cleopatra wail, 
Nor ſoft Monimia her ſad error tell; 
No more Caliſta her Lothario name, 7 
Nor call on the dear cauſe of all her pain: 
Each ſhade'thy ſad pre-eminence ſhall own, 
And liſt'ning to thy woes, forget themſelves to moan. 3 
Borne on the ſoaring wing of gay defire, | J 
High plac'd as young Ambition could aſpire, ; 1 
You ſunk, at once depriv'd of fame and breath, | 
Like falling ſtars, thy beauty's ſet in death; | 
Yet there no female malice wounds thine ears, I 
Which unrelenting here thine honour tears; | 
No foe to beauty, clamorous and loud, 
Of an involuntary virtue proud, 


1 
There blaſts thy name, for joys ſhe longs to prove, 
And into brutal luſt miſconſtrues gentle love. | 
No prude, reform'd by wrinkles and threeſcore, 
Branding that paſſion ſhe inſpires no more, 
Does, with malicious joy, thy tory tell, 
And curſe the crime ſhe better could conceal. 
Such are the virtuous paterns of the town, 
Who ſpeak thy guilt but to diſguiſe their own, 
Friends to the vice, tho? deſperate foes to ſhame, 
Pant for, each night, what ev'ry day they blame. 
Still would the muſe, at thy loud grief's command, 
(Faint tho” her voice, and tho? unſkill'd her hand) 
From baſe reproach thy mangl'd fame retrieve, 
And what ſhe dare not juſtify, forgive. 
She ſaw with pity Howe's * untimely doom, 
And ſhed a tear on hapleſs Kingſton's + tomb. 
So ſhall ſhe now the ſofteſt colours chooſe 
To paint thy fate, and ſhadow out thy woes; 
Call it a tender, tho' a lawleſs flame, 
n Is. 


* ger of e the Queen, 


VERSES 
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V- X 1 1 


AFFIXED TO THE BOX PRESENTED BY THE COR- 


PORATION OF. GOLDSMITHS, IN. THE CITY OF 
EDINBURGH, TO HIS LORDSHIP, WHICH. BOX Is 
MADE OF THE HEART OF THE FAMOUS OAK 
THAT FURNISHED SHELTER TO THE SHATTERED 


REMAINS OF SIR WILLIAM WALLACE'S ARMY, 


AFTER THE DEFEAT AT FALKIRK. 


BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE BARL OF 
5 BU CHAN. 


T Els darling box, cut from the immortal tree, 
Which, ſhade of Wallace! furnith'd ſhade to thee 
This emblem dear, of thy heroic heart | 
Never from me, but with my life ſhall part ; 

And when the Fates ſhall cut th' eventful thread, 
And lay me, peaceful, low, or crown my head 
With living laurd gain'd in hoſtile field, 

By friends exulting borne upon my ſhield ; 

Then let this relique to the man pertain, 

Who juſtly ſhall his country's love attain ; 

Yes, Wallace, wight; my heart 1s full of thine, 
And in thy paths I always wiſh'd to ſhine 1 


* 


1 
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Where the gay ſiſters of the waters play'd, 


1 190 ] 


ENT WITH A PIECE OF FLOWERED SILK TO LADY 
CHARLES SPENCER, WHO SAID SHE WAS LOW IN 
POCKET. | 


BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE LATE COUNTESS 
TEMPLE, 


3 times are ſo bad, and are ill growing worſe, 
You may call this your own without ſinking your purſe, 


The nymphs and the fawns ſay the pattern is new, 


And that Flora's gay pencil defign'd it, is true: 
It was finiſh'd and deſtin'd for beauty's fair queen; 


So to whom it belongs is moſt eaſily ſeen. 
Tho” flowrets ſoon wither, yet theſe will not die, 
When fading, reviv'd by a beam from your eye; 


If you only breathe on *em, they'll fill the whole room 


With ſweets far ſurpaſſing Arabia's perfume. 
Refuſe not this trifle, your title is clear, 
And Spencer will vouch it, tho* marricd a year, 


| | T o 4 
EARL TEMPLE, ON GARDENING. 
BY THE SAME. 


By commerce, Albion, and by arms refin'd, 
Sought for the charms of art and nature join'd ; 
Along the banks of her own Thames ſhe ſtray'd, 


In 


E 

In many a ſoft meander wildly rov'd, 

And grac'd the meadows which their fiream! improv'd. 

She mark'd romantic Windſor's warlike pride, 

Jo learning's peaceful ſeat ſo near ally'd ; 

Where Temple's boſom early figh'd for praiſe, 

Struck with th? inſpiring fame of ancient days; 
She came where filver Thames and Iſis bright, 
Their friendly treaſures 1 in one ſtream unite; 

Where princes, prelates, fir'd with patriot views, | 
By generous gifts invited every muſe ; 

Where every muſe her gratef! tribute brought, 

And virtue practis'd what ſound learnin g taught; 

At length her longing eyes and hallow'd feet, 

Reach verdant Stowe's magnificent retreat, 

Where Fame and Truth bad promis 'd ſhe ſhould find 
Scenes to improve and pleaſe her curious mind, 

Exch #p. invention, ganee diſplay'd, _ ___... 
Such, a3.yhen Churchill wooes the Apnian maid, 
And joins in eaſy, graceful negligence, 

Th' harmonious pow'rs of verſe, with ſterling ſenſe; 

Such, as when Pouſſin's or Albano's hand 

On glowing canvas the rich landſcape plann' d, 
And claſſie genius ſtrove, by mimic art, 

Thro' the admiring eye to reach the heart. 

Amidſt the wonders of each ſtriking ſcene, 

High on the ſummit of a ſloping green, 

A ſolemn temple, | in proportion true, 
Magnificently fimple, courts the view; 


Concord 


This manſion facred te Britannia's fame, 


And homage, to her power ſuperior, pay ; 


No fattious ſacrifice to France and Spain 


The fragrant tribute of juſt praiſe is paid: 
ee the prime beautics, form'd by nature's hand, 
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* Concord and Victory with pride proclaim 


Whoſe form majeſtic, from all hands receives 
The various product ev'ry region gives, 
Pleas'd at her feet their choiceſt gifts to lay, 


The ſculptur'd walls her glories paſt declare, 
In proud memorials + of ſueceſsful war. 


Thoſe conſecrated trophies can profane; 
For public ? Liberty ®:r awful feat 
Here fixing, here protects her laſt retreat; 
Where, to the great and good in ev'ry ſhade, 


Throughout her works in ev'ry diſtant land 
Tranſplanted, flourith in their native eaſe, 
And, as by magic charm collected, pleaſe 
Here the fair queen of this heroic iſle, 
Imperial Albion, with a gracious ſmile, 
Confeſs'd, ſhe lovely Nature ſaw at laſt 
Unite with Art, and both improv'd by Taſte. 


* The alto relievo in the 8 


+ The medallions of the vickories. 


t The ſtatue of public liberty placed in the middle niche of 
the temple, 


IN 


IN TRE. ABOVE NOBLE LORD'S BEAUTIFUL | 


if. 05 3 | 
5 2 3 8 1 1 


GARDENS AT STOWE, is THE FQOLLOQWING 


SINGULAR INSCRIPTION. 
To the memory 
Vs 
Signor Fido, 
an Italian of good extraction; 
who came into England, 
not to bite us, like moſt of his countrymen, 
but to gain an honeſt livelihood. 
fle hunted not after fame, 
yet acquired it; 
regardleſs of the praiſe of his friends, 
but moſt ſenſible of their love. 
Tho! he Hv'd mmongft the great, 
he neither learn'd nor flatter'd OP vice, 
| He was no bigot, © 
Tho” he doubted of none of the 39 articles. 
And, if to follow nature, ; 
and to reſpect the laws of locletys, 
be philoſophy, | | | 
he was a perfect philoſopher; _ | f 
a faithful friend, 
an agreeable companion, 
a loving huſband, 
|  diſtinguiſh'd by a numeroug olfipring,. 4 
all which he lived to ſee take good courſes, 


In 
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In his old age he retir'd 
to the houſe of a clergyman in the country, | 
where he finiſn'd his earthly race, 
and died an honour and an example to the whole ſpecies. 
| Reader, 
This ſtone is guiltleſs of flattery, 
for he to whom it is inſcrib'd 
was not a man, 
out a 
Greyhound. 


FEMALE CHARACTERS, 
WRITTEN IN- THE RAR} r762: : 


LADY NORT HUMBERLAND. 


Taz Cees ſhines! Northumberland is near! 
"Taſte, grandeur, order, in her form appear! 
Still affable, tho? of a warrior's race; 

Peace in her e, and plenty i in her face. 


L—Y 8 


A r comes! a heroine in her air; 

Bold as a man, yet yielding as a fair: 

On her ſoft breaſt the doves of Venus brood, 
And fill her veins with Charles's am rous blood. 


LADY POMFRET, 


| Affected wiſdom has a woman made 


"I'D wear foul linen, and deſpiſe brocade ! = 
| How 


— 
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How nobly did ſhe with her ſtatues part 
Tho' marble is the thing that's next her heart. 


| L—Y H—DW --E, 
In riches, titles, honours, ſee her ſoar ; 3 
In all the attitudes of grandeur poor; | 
Her ſpare deſert is of forbidden fruit ; 

Her as on. as a Chanc' ry ſuit. 


A well tim'd pr —ey has diele gain'd: 

Who dares to ſay, the coronet is ſtain'd? 

To eaſe love's wounds, contributes all her pow'r; 
A faithful clue to Roſamonda's bower. 


| 1.— * C v T-Y. 


Behold the wonder of her ſex and time! 
Dangerous, yet ſoft; a mortal, tho? divine! 
Some little arts to raiſe her charms allow ; 

The force of nature cou'd no farther go. 

LY PL M—TH. 
A wife, as Pallas tair, without deſign; 
Rules without noiſe, and makes her ſway divine: : 
No arts, no levity in her are ſeen, | 
Tho? more inviting than the Cyprian queen. 
L—Y W-LD-GR-VE, 


- Brighter than Phcebus in his fierce career, . 
Fair W-1d-gr-ve glows in her exalted ſphere ; 


She 


on VT rn 
— "rn ON een . 
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She ſpreads her influence as ſhe ſpreads her light, 
Bleſſes all nature, and is nature's night. 


e 


IN MEMORY OF KING HENRY THE SIXTH, FOUNDER 
or KING'S COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE. WRITTEN | 
FEBRUARY 2, 1783. 


BY THE HONOURABLE HORACE WALPOLE, 


WHILE ſuperſtition eee to revere 


The fainted calendar and letter'd year; 


While bigots joy in canonizing ſhades, | 
Fictitious martyrs, viſionary maids,; 


Haſte, Gratitude, and hail this better day; 3 


At Henry's ſhrine preſent thy votive lay; 
If this peculiarly for his be known, - 
Whoſe charity made ey*ry day his own. 
But ſay, what ſhrine ?—My eyes in * vain require 
Th' engraven braſs and monumental ſpire. 
Henry knows none of theſe—above! around! 
Behold where'er this penſile quarry's found, 
Or ſwelling into vaulted roofs its weight, 
Or ſhooting columns into gothic ſtate, 
Where'er this fane extends its lofty frame, 
+ Behold the monument to Henry's name! 
ET, an When 
King Henry is buried obſcurely at Windſor. 
+ This thought is copied from the inſcription over Sir Chriſ- 


topher e Who is buried under _ dome of St. Paul, of - 
which 
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When Henry bad this pompous temple riſe, 

Nor with preſumption emulate the ſkies, 
Art and Palladio had not reach'd the land, 
Nor methodiz'd the vandal builder's hand: 
Wonders, unknown to rule, theſe piles diſcloſe; a 
The walls, as if by inſpiration, roſe, 
The edifice, *- continued by his care, | 
With equal pride had form'd the ſumptuous ſquare, 
Had not th? aſſaſſin diſappointed part, 
And ſtabb'd the growing fabric in his heart. 
More humble hands, but grateful to the mind, 
That firſt the royal benefit defign'd, 
Renew the labour, f re- aſſume the ſtone, 
And George's auſpices the ſtructure crown, 
No lifeleſs pride the riſing walls contain, 
Neat without art, and regularly plain. 
What tho' with pomp unequal finks the pile 
Beneath the grandeur of the Gothic ifle ; 
What tho? the modern maſter's weaker hand 
Unexecuted drops what Henry plann'd;. 
This for the ſons of men is an abode, 
But that the temple of the living God ! 


which he was the ad & cf queeras manumentum, 


« ſuſpicii | oy 


* The original plan is extant in the library of the 9 


+ The new building was raiſed at the expence of the college, 


and by coatributions of the miniſters, nobility, and others. 


al | Aſcend 


{ 
z 
| 
| 


= 


| Hark, how the tuneful ſolemn organs blow, 


Raiſe meditation on the wings of love; 
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Aſcend the temple ! join the vocal choir, 
Let harmony your raptur'd ſouls inſpire. 


Awfully ftrong, elaborately flow ; 
Now to the empyrean ſeats above 


Now falling,. finking, dying to the moan 
Once warbled fad by Jeſle's contrite ſon, 
Breathe in each note a conſcience thro! the ſenſe, 
And call forth tears from ſoft-ey'd Penitence. 
Sweet ſtrains along the vaulted roof decay, 
And liquid hallelujahs melt away; . 
The floating accents leſs ning as they flow, 
Like diſtant arches gradually low. a 
Taſte has not vitiated our purer ear, 
Perverting ſounds to merriment of pray'r. 
Here mild Devotion bends her pious knee, 
Calm and unruffled as a ſummer ſea ; 

Avoids each wild enthuſiaſtic tone, 

Nor borrows utt'rance from a tongue unknown, 


O, Henry ! from thy lucid orb regard 
How purer hands thy pious cares reward; 
Now Heav'n illuminates thy god-like mind 
From Superſtion's papal gloom refin'd : 
Behold thy ſons with that religion bleſt, 
Which thou wou'dſt own and Caroline prefeſs'd. 


Great 


a.” x 
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| Gre reat * mournful name—ſiruck with the youu -known 
ſound, 
Their patroneſs! The muſes . am 5 
Unſtrung their lyres, inanimate their lays, 

Forget to celebrate o'er Henry's praiſe 

I ceaſe, ye muſes, to implore your ſong ; 

I ceaſe your tuneleſs filent grief to wrong; 

And Henry's praiſe refer to that great day, 

Which, + what he was, ſhall, when it comes, diſplay. 


IN W N CààJ 60 
FOR THE NEGLECTED COLUMN IN THE PLACE 


OF sr. MARK AT FLORENCE WRITTEN IN 
THE YEAR, 1740. | 


BY THE SAME. 


EScaPD a race whoſe vanity ne*er rais d 

A monument, but when themſelves ! it prais' d; 
Sacred to truth, O! let this column riſe, 2 
Pure from falſe trophies and inſcriptive lies! 


* Queen Caroline died in the preceding November. 


+ The thought of the laſt line alludes to an epitaph in the 
chapel of King's College, which is mentioned in the Spectator. 
« Hic fitus eſt, N. N. Qualis eram, die iſtic cum venerit, 


« ſeies:* which being monkiſh verſe, Mr. 2 has changed 
the laſt word ſcies into indicabit. 


The family of Medici. : 


VB Þh bi. + has Let 
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Let no enſlavers of their country here, 
In impudent relie vo dare appear: 
No Pontiff, by a ruin'd nation's blood, 
Luſting to aggrandize his baſtard brood : 
Be here no * Clement, + Alexander ſeen, 
No pois' ning | Cardinal, or pois' ning j queen: 
No Coſmo, or the $ bigot Duke, or ** he, 
Great from the wounds of dying Liberty. 
No ++ Lorrainer—one. lying arch tt ſuffice, 
To tell his virtues and his victories : 
Beneath his foſt'ring eye how {||| commerce thriv a, 
* his ſmile how drooping arts reviv'd: 


Let 
* Cardinal Julio de Medici, afterwards Clement VII. 
+ Alexander, the firſt Duke of F lorence, killed by Lins 
zino De Medici. 
+ Ferdinand the Great, was firſt Cardinal and FOR became 
FAR Duke, by poiſoning his elder brother Francis I. and his 


wife Bianca Capello. 
[| Chatherine of Medici, wite of Henry II. * of France. 


8 Coſmo III. | 

**: CoſmotheGreatenſlaved the republicsof Florence and Siena, 

++ Francis II. Duke of Lorrain, which he gave up to Prince, 
againſt the command of his mother, and the petitions of all his 
ſabje&s, and had Tuſcany in exchange. 

tt The t nnn, arck erected to him without the Porta San 
Gallo. 5 N of 

| | Two inſcriptions over the lefler Weben call him tee litutor 


1 commercii, and propagator bonarum — as his equeſtrian 
1 ſtatue 
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Let it 1 £er-ſince his rule begun. 
Not what he has, but what he d have . 


Level with freedou,. let this pillar m mourn, et 
Nor riſe before the radiant bliſs return; 5 
Then, tom 'ring boldly to the ſkies, proclaim og 
Whate'er ſhall be the patriot hero's name, „ 
Who, a new Brutus, ſhall bis country free, 
And, n ail Gay, L nne 


1 E NT 1˙1 wer 


BY THE SAME. 
IN afair ſummer's radiant morn, 
A butterfly, divinely born, 


Whoſe lineage, dated from the it; 
Of Noah's or Deucalion 's flood, | 


ſtatue trampling on Turks, on the ſummit, repreſents the vic- 
tories that he was deſigned to gain over that people, when he 
received the command of the emperor's armies, but Was pre- 

vented by ſome "es | 


* This piece was occaſioned by the author being aſked (after 
he had finiſhed the little caſtle at Strawberry-hill, and adorned it 
with the portraits and arms of his anceftors) if he did Nr defign 
to entail it on his family! : 

I 2 Long 


Rn 
* 


— 
Rr 


2 To 
Long hov'ring round a perfum'd lawn, | 
*By various guſts of odours drawn, 
At laſt eſtabliſh'd his repoſe 
On the rich boſom of a roſe. | 


The palace leh the lordly I 


| What inſect own'd a prouder neſt ? 


The dewy leaves luxurious ſhed 
"Their balmy odours o'er his head, 
And, with their ſilken tapeſtry, fold 
His limbs enthron'd on central gold, | 
He thinks the throne's embattl'd round, 
To guard his caſtle's lovely mound, 
And all his buſh's wide domain, 
Subſervient to his fancy'd reign. 


Such ample bleings ſwell'd the fly ! 
Yet, in his mind's capacious eye, 
He roll'd the change of mortal things, 
The common fate of flies and kings. 
With grief he ſaw how lands and honours 
Are apt to ſlide to various owners; 


Where Mowbrays dwelt, how grocers dwell, 


And how cits buy what barons ſell. | 
“ Great Phœbus! patriarch of my line, 
& -Avert ſuch ſhame from ſons of thine, 


To them confirm theſe roofs,” he ſaid ; 


And then he ſwore an oath fo dread, 


ir 


A wanton boy was paſſing by; 
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Ihe ſtouteſt waſp that wears a ſword, 


Had trembled to have heard the word! 

„If law can rivet down entails, 

4 Theſe manors ne'er ſhall paſs to ſnails. 

« ] fivear”—and then he ſmote his ermine— . 
„ Theſe tow'rs were never built for vermin.” 


A caterpillar grovell'd near, 


A ſubtle ſlow conveyancer, _ 
Who ſummon'd, waddles with his quilt 
To draw the haughty inſect's will. 
None but his heirs muſt own the ſpot, 
Begotten, or to be begot : 


Each leaf he binds, each bud he ties, 


To egg of eggs of butterflies. ; 


When, lo! how Fortune loves to teaze 
Thoſe who would dictate her decrees ! 


The wanton child beheld the fly, 
And eager ran to ſeize the prey ; 


But too impetuous in his play, 


Cruſh'd the proud tenant of an hour, 


And {wept away the manſion flow'r, 


13 IM ROM 
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IM ff ROM TU 


en SEEING THE buegxss or QUERNSSURY WALK 
E FR PRINCESS POW ACER OF WALES'S | 
FUNERAL, ; 


BY THE SAME. 


Ton many a Kitty, Love his car 

Would for a day engage; | | 
But Prior's Kitty, ever fair, N 
| Obtain'd it for am age. | 


72 


K* * 1 „ * A 


oN ADMIRAL. nee eie rr THE 
HERRING r, 0 


„ at * 


BY THE SAME. | 3 


Tine G in the ſenate had brave Verden e, 

And all mankind witch bitter tongue aMi'd : 

Sick of his noffe, we weary'd heavt-with' be, 

In his own element to place the tar. 

The gods at length have yielded to our _ 
And bad bim Wals 0 'er 1 hs and fil. 


THE 
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THE FOLLOWING: PRETTY VERSES. ARE TAKEN 
FROM WALPOLE's ANTIQUITIES. 


[Never before publiſhed. ]- i tv 4 Ir 


Sir Henry Lea, the brave anceſtor of the preſent 
L.itchfield family, was maſter of the armoury to 
Queen Elizabeth, and made a vow to preſent him- 
ſelf annually at the tilt, armed, there to perform 
in honour of her Majeſty's acceſſion to the throne. 
Becoming at length very old, he refigned his of- 


fice to the Fart of Cumberland, with great pomp, 
and on this occaſion, preſented the following verſes 


to her Majeſty : 


ML golden locks, Time hath to filver turn'd, 
(, time too ſwiſt, and ſwiſtneſs never ceaſing!) 
My youth gainſt age, and age at youth have ſpurn'd, 

But fpurn'd in vain—Youth vaineth by increaſing. 

Beauty, ſtrength, and youthe, flowers fading beene ; 

5 1 faith, and love, are rootes and ever greens. 


Ny lebst riow ſhall make an hive for bees, 

And lovers fongs ſhall turne to holy pſalmes: 

A man at armes muſt now fit on his knees, 

And feed on pray'rs, that are old ages almes. 
And fo from court to cottage I depart, | 8 
My ſaint is ſure of mine unſpotted heart. 8 


"I 
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And when I fadly fit in homely cell, 
Vie teach my ſwains this carrol for a ſong ; 
Bleſt be the hearts that think my ſovereigne well, 
Curs'd be the ſoules that think to do her wrong ; 
Goddeſse ! vouſafe this aged man his right, 
To be your beadſman now, that was your Tight, 
THE FOLLOWING JEUS D'ESPRIT WERE PRE- 
SENTED BY THE HONOURABLE HORACE WAE- 
POLE, TO FOUR FRENCH LADIES OF EMINENCE, 
UPON A LATE VISIT TO HIM AT HIS VILLA AT 
STRAWBERRY- III. I 


ro MADAME DU CHATELET. 


WIEN beauteous Helen left her native air, 
Greece for ten years in arms reclaim'd the fair, 
Th' enamour'd boy withheld his lovely prize, 
And ſtak'd his country's ruin *gainſt her eyes. 
Your charms leſs baneful, not leſs ſtrong, appear: 
We welcome any peace that keeps you here. 


TO MADAME DE VILLEGAGNON, ON THE SEIZURE 
OF RER CLOATHS, EY THE CUSTOM-HOUSE 
OFFICERS» | | 


Pak DON, fair n the troop 
That barr'd your wardrobe's way 
Nor think your fikks, your gown and hovp, 
Were objects of * Prey. | 


Ah! 
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Ah! cha when authoriz'd by law, 
To ſtrip a form like yours, 

Wou'd reſt content with what he ſaw,. 
And not exert his pow*rs ? 


A MADAME DE VILLEGAGNON.. 


Pardonnez, belle voyageuſe,  _. ; 
| A tous les fermiers d' Albion; 
Ce n'etoit robe ni jupon 
Dont leur troupe etoit curieuſe. 
Mais de depouillier la beauté 7 
Nos, loix leur donnoient Pavantage ; 8 
Et qui vous voit eſt bien tente 
De metre ces loix en uſage. 


* 4 


ro MADAME DE DAMAS, L LEARNING ENGLISH, 


| Tao Britiſh accents your attention fire, 
You cannot learn ſo faſt as we admire. _ 
Scholars, like you, but ſlowly can improve, 
For who wou'd teach you. but the verb, I love? | 


2 MADAME DA DAM As. 

Quoique vouz donniez a VAnglais 
Toute Vetude qu'il demande, 

Plus vous y faites de progres, 

Et plus notre Surpriſe eſt grande. 
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Vouz devriez ne ptofiter 
Qu avec une lenteur extreme; 
Quel Maitre peut vous repeter 
Un autre mot que le mot, Jaime? 


5 70 MADAME "DE LA VAUPALIERE, 


SHALL Britain figh, when far'Ting Zephyr's care 

Wafts to her ſhores the bright la Vaupaliere : 1 

Ah! yes; deſcended from the Britiſh throne, | 

She views a nymph ſhe muſt not call her own. 

She ſees how dear has Stuart's exile coſt, 

By Clermont's charms and Berwick's valour loſt. 

IN a tour I lately made into Bedfordſhire, I was 

_ agreeably ſurpriſed with the following inſcription, 
on a crols erecting to the memory of Queen Catha- 
rine, wife of Henry the Eighth, in the park of the 
right honou rable the Earl of Upper Oſſory, at 
Ampthill, on the ſpot where the houſe ſtood, to 
which ſhe retired, after being divorced by the king, 

It is ſaid to be written by Mr. 8 W— e. 


1 N days of old ere Amprhill towers were ſhun. 

'The mournful refuge of an injur'd queen: 

Here flow'd her pure, but unavailing tears: 
Here blinded zeal fuſtain'd her finking years: 
Yet freedom hence her radiant banner wav'd, - 
And love aveng'd a realm by prieſts enflay'd ; 
5 From 
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From Carharine- s wrongs a nation's bliſs was ſpread, 
And Luther's light from Henry? 8 lawleſs bed. | 


Johannes Comes de Upper Oſſory, Poſuit. 2773. 
AN EPIGRAM ON, A LATE MARRIAGE. 


xe choſe ſhoes were old,. 
With which ſhe follow'd her poor huſband's body, 
Like Niobe, all tears Why ſhe, even ſne 
O Heay'n ! a beaſt that wants diſcourſe of reaſon, 
Would have 2 longer married with---a fidler. 
Haurkr. 


BY MISS HANNAH MOORE, en Do 

THE buſkin'd muſe, when Powell was no more, 
Her treſſes rent, and deeper fable wore.. | 
Afide her maſk Thalia mournful lay d, 
And tragic weeds bely*d the comic maid ; 
« Nay, let the devil wear black,” & his idol ery'd, 
Diſconſolate, + * ll mourn a fidler's bride.” 
* Hamlet. 
I The marriage of Mrs. F. I (relict of the late Mr. 

P——], one of the managers of Covent Garden Theatre) with 


Mr. F-—r, was obliged to be poſtponed, till Mr. P —1's 
monument was. erected, which ſtiles her, His Discanſolate 


Wan. / 
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-TO. THE HONOURABLE MISS YORKE (AFTERWARDS 
LADY ANSON) ON HER COPYING A PORTRAIT OF 


DANTE BY CLORIO. BY HER BROTHER, THE 
(LATE) HONOURABLE CHARLES YORKE, Es Q: 


FAIR artiſt! well thy pencil has eſſay'd ' 
To lend a poet's frame thy friendly aid ; | 

Great Dante's image in thy lines we trace; 
And while the muſe's train thy colours grace, 
The muſe propitious on the draught ſhall ſmile, 
Nor, envious, ln. nm the gen'rous on. 
Picture 1 poetry juſt kindred "MP 

Their birth, their genius, and purſuits the ſame ; 3 
Daughters of Phoebus and Minerva, they | 
From the ſame ſources draw their heavenly ray. 
Whatever earth, or air, or ocean breeds, 
Whatever luxury or weakneſs needs; 
All forms of beauty nature's ſcenes diſcloſe, 
All images inventive arts compoſe * ; 


* In like manner, the late Mr. Hawkins Browne (a poet alſo 
and a lawyer) in juſtification of his own and his friend's pro- 
penſity to the beaux arts, thus expreſſes himſelf, 

They err, who think the muſes not ally'd 5 

% To Themis, both are of celeſtial birth, &c.” _ 


See An Ode to the Hon, C. V. in Dodſley's Poems, vol. ii. p. 289. 
CALL op What 
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What ruder paſſions tear the troubl'd breaſt, 
What mild affections ſooth the ſoul to reſt, 


Each thought to Fancy, magic numbers raiſe, 


Expreſſive picture to the ſenſe conveys. _ 
Hence in all times with ſocial zeal conſpire 
Who blends the tints, and who attune the lyre. 
See! in reviving learning's infant dawn, 

Ere yet in precepts from old ruins drawn, 
Sham'd the mock ornaments of Gothic taſte, 
New artiſts form'd, each Grecian buſt replac'd ; 
Ere Leo's voice awak'd the barbarous age, 
Oppreſs'd by monkiſh law and Vandal rage : 
See! Dantè, Petrach, thro* the darkneſs ſtrive, 
And * Giotto's pencil bid their forms ſurvive ! 
When now maturer growth fair Science knew, 
+ Titian her favour'd ſons ambitious drew ; 

Not half ſo proud with princes to. adorn. 

His tablets, as with wits, leſs nobly born, 
Arioſto, Aretine, yet better ſxill'd 

On letters and on virtue fame to build: 


U 


# Giotto was the ſcholar of Cimabua, and the firſt painter of 
any genius that appeared in Italy, He worked at Florence; 
was the contemporary of Dante and Petrarch, whoſe pictures he 


drew, and with whom he lived in friendſhip. 


+ Titian drew more portraits of kings and princes than any 
painter that ever lived. Arioſto and Aretine were his friends 


and contemporaries,. of whom he made pictures. 18 


Theſe 


t m 1 


Theſe i in their tutn inſtruct the willing bag, 
The painter's fading glories to prolong. 
In later times, hear Waller's poliſh'd verſe, 


The various beauties of Vandyke rehearſe; 


And Dryden, in ſublimer ſtrains, impart 


To Kneller brut, mote e laſting than hit art. 


Friendſhips lite theſe from time receive no * 
Contracted oft with thoſe we never faw ; 
In ev*ty art who court an endleſs fame, 
Through diftant ages catch the ſacred flame. 
See * Zeuxis, warm'd by Homer's rage divine, 


Wich rapture read, and what he reads, defigh t 
See + Julio, bred on the Parnaffian ſoil, 


With Virgil's grandeur dignify his toil? 

1 Clovio, perhaps, like aid to Dantè flow'd ;, 

Intent his figure on the canvas glow'd: 
| 1 * 10 


* Zeuxis is fald to have ſtudied Homer with particular atten- 
tion. He always read ſuch parts of his poems as were beſt ſuited 
. had in hand, before ke took up his pencil. 

+ Julio Romano, the difciple and favoutite of Raphael, was 
ales have a peculiar majeſty in his compoſitions. He was the 
"beſt ſcholar of the modern painters, and. a — Wau of 
nn. and the grrateſt poets. | 

- Julio Ciovio Heel da funded years er Dink: The 
portrait of Dante, here mentioned, repreſents him in a melan- 


Choly * in the fore * 5 lookin 80 back on Florence, from 
whence 


1 273 J 

To Dant?'s fame the grateful colours flow, * Wl 
And wreaths of laurel bind his honout'd bo. 48 1 

Thou too, whom nature and the muſe inſpire, 
Liſt'ning the poet's lore, haſt caught his fire; 
With ſo much ſpirit ev'ry feature fraught, 
Clovio might own this imitated draught ; _ | 
And Dante, were he conſcious of the praiſe, 
Would fing thy labours in immortal ſays ; 
His melancholy air to gladneſs turn'd, 
Nor longer his unthankful Florence mourn d: 
Fair * Beatrice's charms would loſe their force, 
No more her ſteps oer heaven direct his courſe ; 


O] could my eloquence, like his, perſuade 
To leave the bounded walks by others made, 
Thro' nature's wilds bid thy free genius rove, 
Copy the livigggace, or waving grove ; ; 

To thee the | bard u 
And alk thy guidance thro' the paths of ati 


whence he was baniſhed Aaribg the commotions in that ſtate, in 
which he bore the higheſt offices. Clovio's great work is a bock 
of drawings, to be ſeen at this day in the Florentine gallery, 
the ſubjects of which are all taken from Dante's poem on bell, 
purgatory, and heaven. 
. Beatrice, the miſtreſs af Dante in his youth, who died many 

years before him, and of whom. he ſpeaks with great affection. 
She is repreſented in the poem as the guardian angel who leads 
him through heaven, as Virgil and Statius do their heroes 

through hell and purgatory. 

| | | To 
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Or boldly riſing with ſuperior ſkill, 
The work with heroes or with poets fill; 
Then might I claim, deſerv'd, the laurel crown,, 
My verſe not quite neglected or unknown; 
Then ſhould the world thy glowing pencil ſee, 
Extend the friendſhip of its art to me. 


%% HD 4&D0-Y,* 


WITH A PRESENT OF POPE'S WORKS. 
BY THE SAME» 


Taz lover oft, to pleaſe ſome faithleſs dame, 
With vulgar preſents feeds the dying flame, 
Then adds a verſe, of flighted vows complains, 
While ſhe the giver and the gift diſdains. 
Theſe ſtrains, no idle ſuit to thee coli En. 
On whom gay loves with chaſfe defives? . by 
Nor fancy'd excellence, nor am*rous care, F 
Prompts to raſh praiſe, or fills with fond deſpair ; 
Enough, if the fair volume find acceſs; 

Thee, the great poet's lay ſhall beſt expreſs; 

Thy beauteous image there thou may 'ſt regard, 
Which ftrikes, with modeſt awe, the meaner bard. 
Sure, had he living view'dthy tender youth, 

The bluſh of honour, and the grace of truth, 


t/a FR | Nee 


+ we 3 
Ne'er with Belinda's charms his ſong had glow'd, 
But from thy form, the lov'd idea flow 'd; 
His wanton ſatire, ne*er the ſex had|ſcorn'd, 
For thee, by virtue and the muſe adorn'd. 


STANZAS, IN THE MANNER OF WALLER. 


OCCASIONED BY A RECEIPT TO MAKE INK, 
GIVEN TO THE AUTHOR, BY A LADY. . 


BY T HE SAME. 


IN earlieſt times, ere man had learn'd 
His ſenſe in writing to impart, 
With inward anguiſh oft he burn'd, 

His friend, - unconſcious of the ſmart, 


Alone hegin'd in thickeſt ſhade, 5 
Near mürm'ring waters ſooth'd his grief, 
Of ſenſeleſs rocks companions made, 

And from their echoes _ relief. 


Cid 'tis faid, did firſt in : 
How letters ſhould the mind expreſs, 
And taught to grave, with pointed ſteel, 
. waxen tablets i its Uſtreſs, 
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| Soon was the feeble waxen trace 
Supply'd by inks unfading ſpot, 

Which to remoteſt elimes conveys, 
In cleareſt marks, che ſecret 1 8985 | 


_ Bleft be his chymic hand that gave 
Ihe world to know ſo great a good! 
Hard! that his name it ſhould not ſave, 
Who firſt pour d forth the ſable flood. 


Tis this conſigns to endleſs praiſe 

The hero's valour, ſtateſman's art, 
Hiſtorie truth and fabling lays, 

The madam Wee the lover's heart. 


If ſtill oblivies 's Lethe xg 
Immortal in poetic lore, 

What honours fhall-the ſtream 
Sacred en beunr 


Who now 1 Helicos > farn'd well | 
The drops celeſtial would requeſt, 

When by ink's magie he can ſpell 
The image of his faithful . 


Thy kindly Cs he modeſt tongue 7 

To ſpeak aloud the pleaſing pain; 
Aided by this, in tuneful ſong, 

Fond vows the virgin paper ſtain. 


t 1 1 
Tho' ſtain'd, yet innocent of fame, 
No bluſh th? indighant reader warms; 
If well expreſs'd'the poet's flame, 
Inſpir'd by fair Marie's charms. 


To the above, which are the beſt culogiumson their 
author, we beg leave to add the following, by a friend, 
who lived to ſee his expectations fully anſwered. 


6 — 8.K © 
10 tif HONODKABLE CHARLES YORKE, ESQ 


Wea 5 
) 


BV THE LATE THOMAS EDWARDS, ESQ. 


CHARLES, vhm thy — applauding 


on 
Ts Philip's | API: 7 oe vacant ſeat , 
With modeſt pride the glorious lui une meet, 
And riſe to fand within St. Stephen's walls, 


Nor mean the Poenr Wich chy youth befalls, 
Thus early claim'd from thy lov'd learn d retreat, 
To guard thoſe ſacred rights which ele vate 
Britain 's free ſohs — her * * 


* Mr. c. Yorke hong hat . of parliament for 
| Rygate, i in the room of his elder brother, who made his elec- 


tion for the 88 of Cambridge, | 
Let 
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WRITTEN IN 1749, BY THE LATE RIGHT ho- 


C—— WISHING TO BE BURIED IN HIS SHRUB- 


* re animo repentem exempla tuorum, 


. 
Let Britain, let admiring Europe ſee; 
In thoſe bright parts, which erſt, too long nf U, 
Shone in the circle of thy friends alone, 
How ſhafp the ſpur of worthy anceſtry, - 
When kindred virtues fire the generous mind 
Of Somer's nephew, and of Hardwicke's ſon, * 


1 Nc ENS CIELPDT10: No 


NOURABLE CHARLES TOWNSHEND, ON LADY 


BERY AT ADDERBURY IN OXFORDSHIRE. | 


Within this monument Joth lie 
What's left of Czlia's „ 


SrRANOER : hoe er thou art, beſtow 
One figh in tribute ere you go; 
But if thy breaſt did ever prove - 
The rapture of ſucceſsful love, 
Around her tomb the myrtle plant, 
And berry d ſhrubs, which ring-doves baunt ; 
The ſpreading cypreſs, and below 
Bid lumps of aber vitæ For 2 


Et pater Enes et abunculus excitet Hector. 


Th ux · 


7... 

TH uxorious plant that leans to find 
Some female neighbour of its kind, 

With beech to tell the plighted flame, 

And favine to conceal the ſhame ; | 

That ev'ry tree and every flower 

May join to form the am'rous bow*r ; R 

Wherein at clofe of ſummer's heat, 

The lovers of the green ſhall meet, 

While Cælia's ſhade propitious hears 

Their ſanguine vows, their jealous fears; 

Well pleas'd to conſecrate her grove - 
To Venus, and the rites of love. 


ps 


EARL DELAWAR's FAREWEL 


TO THE MAIDS OF HONOUR, ON HIS BEING PRO. 
MOTED Tro HIS LATE FATHER'S TROOP, AND 
RESIGNING THE PLACE OF VICE CHAMBERLAIN 
TO THE QUEEN. . 3 


VE maids, who Britain's court bedeck, 
Miſs Wrotteſly, Tryon, Beauclerk, Keck, 
Miſs Meadows, and Boſcawen ! 
A diſmal tale I have to tell; 
This is to bid you all farewel : 
Farewel! for I am going. 


1 leave you, girls; indeed *tis true, 
| Altho' to be eſteem'd by you 


Has ever been my pride: : 
4 : "T's 


T 22 } 
Tis often done at eourt, you know; 
I leave my deareſt friends, and go 
Over to t'other ſide. 


No longer ſhall we laugh and chat 

In th' outer room on this and that, 
Until the queen ſhall call: 

Our gracious king has call'd me now; 

Nay, holds a ſtick up too, I vow, 
And ſo God bleſs you all! 


They tell me that one word a day 

F rom him is worth the whole you ſays 
Fair ladies, in a car 

A word from him I highly prize; : 


But who can leave your beauteous eyes 


Without one tender tear ? 


No longer ſhall T now be ſeen 

Handing along our matchleſs queen, 
So generous, good, and kind ; 

While one by one each ſmiling laſs, 

Firſt drops a curtſey as we paſs, 

| Then trips along behind. 


Adieu, my much-lov'd golden key! 
No longer to be worn by me, 
Adornꝰd with ribband blue; 


Which 


N. 221 } N 

Which late 1 heard look'd ill-and pale N 

I thought it but an idle tale, EX fk 
But now believe 'twas true. 


Farewel, my. good Lord Harcourt, too! 
What can, alas! your Lordſhip do 
Alone among the maids ?. 1 1}; 
You ſoon muſt ſome aſſiſtance aſk ; 5 
Vou'll have a very arduous taſk, | 
Unleſs you call for aid. 
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Great is the charge you have in care; 

Indeed, my pretty S 

lis ſituation's nice: 8 | 

As Chamberlain, we ſhall expect 

That he, ſole guardian, ſhall:proteRt 
Six maids, without a vice. 


ON THE BISHOPS AND JUDGES. 


| +BY r. DUKE OF -W HARTON, 


WHEN Y=—ke to Heaven'ſhall lift one folemn eye, 

And love his wife above adultery; 

When godlinefs to gain ſhall be preferr'd 

By more than two of the right rev'rend herd; 

When P-—rk—r ſhall pronounee upright decrees, 

And He—ng—rf—rd refuſe his double fees; 

When Pr—tt with juſtice ſhall diſpenſe the laws, 

And King once partially decide a cauſe ; 
— | D When 
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When Tracy? s gen*rous ſoul ſhall ſwell with pride, ji 

And Eyr—s his haughtineſs ſhall lay afide ; 

When honeſt Price ſhall trim and tuckle under, 
And P—w—s fum a cauſe without a blunder ; 
When P—yge one uncorrupted finger ſhews, 

And F—rt—ſcue deſerves another noſe ; 

Then ſhall I ceaſe my charmer to adore, | 

And think of love and polices no more. 


1 N * COEL x 


FROM. JOHN SHEPHERD TO THE EARL OF 
MACCLESFIELD, | 


BY THE SAME. 


| Wann curioſity led you ſo far 
As to ſend for me, my dear Lord, to the bar, 


To ſhew what a couple of raſcals we were ; 
Which N can deny. 


Vou'll excuſe me the freedom of wrking to thee, 
For the world then agreed they never did ſee 
A paar ſo well match'd as your Lordſhip and me; 
5 Which nobody c can deny. 


At the preſen diſgrate, my "GY never repine, 

Since fame rings of nothing but thy tricks and mine, 

And our names ſhall alike in hiſtory ſhine ; 
Which acdody can deny. 


ho 


\ 


. 31 | 
Tho” we two have made ſuch a noiſe upon. ck, 
Thy fate would now be but a ſubject of mirth, 
Should your death be like mine, as we're equal in both; 
Rem nobody « can _ 


Were thy virtues and mine to be weigh'd in a ſcale, 

I fear, honeſt Thomas, that thine would prevail; 

For you break thro? all laws, while I only break jail ; 
Which nobody can deny. 


Yet ſomething I hope to my merit is due, | 

Since there ne'er was ſo barefac'd a blund*rer as you, 

And yet I am the more dext*rous rogue of the two; 
Which nobody can deny. 
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We, who thieve for our living, if taken, muſt die; 
Thoſe who plunder poor orphans, pray anſwer me why, 
They deſerve not a rope more than Blewſkin and I? 

| Which mY can . 


Tho' the maſters are n chat you ſhould ſwing 
| for it 

Is a damnable hardſhip : your Lordſhip, in ſhore, 
Hath been wy the Jonathan Wild of the court ; 


Which _— can 197 of 
Vol. I. . Altho? 
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Altho' at the helm you and Jonathan fit, : 
Whilſt your ny e and what n can 


get, 
o f ſave their own necks, muſt be laid at your fret 
| Which nobody can deny. 


Yet ebe 8 politics muſt be allow? d 
Jo be better than thine ; for he often hath ſhew'd, 
He'd fall ave himſelf, yet hang when he would; 
| Which 9 can deny. 


But as thou and thy gang muſt oome in for a rope, 
The honour of being the firſt that's truſt up, 
Is the only favour your Lordſhip can hope; 
Which nobody can deny. 


TH E TRIPL E ALLIANCE. 
BY THE SAME. 


IN fable all things hold diſcourſe, 
Then words (no doubt) muſt. talk of courſe. 
N Once On a time, near Channel-row, | 
Two hoſtile adverbs, Av and 11 
Were haſt' ning to the field of fi) t, 
Where front to front, ſtood oppoſite; 
Before each general join'd the van, 
Ax (the more courteous knight) began: 


Stop 


4 AS :- 

Stop, peevilh particle! beware, 
I'm told, you are not ſuch a bear, 
But ſometimes yield when offer'd fair, 
Suffer yon folks a while to prattle, 
*Tis we that muſt decide the battle; 


111 
1 
; ol 11 
FE al 
. 
1 
1 
W 
. * 7 
5 
4 TE 
* 2 
1 
Wa. 12 
ma 8 
N 
1 
1 
al. 
; 
. 
j 
v 
Fi 
" 
q 


1 
1 
tf 
9 
h 
* 
mY 
70 bY 
10 1 
Nas 
; 1 99075 
1 
4.1 
3 WH 
+4 
** 
4 149 
A 
1 
7 
Wy 
1 
: 5 447 
1 
1 
"OO T 
” 
6 
490 
1 
1. 
+1 
baht | 
Ys 
F*i 
(1 
$9: 
i 
BK 
< 
* 
mel 
4 


I I 


Whene'er we war on yonder ſtage, 1 
With various ſate and equal rage, 1 
The nation trembles at each blow 9 

That wo gives ay, and AY gives xo; 1 

But, in th* expenſive long contention, 1 
Me gain nor office, grant, or penſion; 1 
Why, then, ſhould kinsfolks quarrel thus, i 4 
(For two of you make one of us) 1 
To ſome wiſe ſtateſman let us go, | 
Where each his proper uſe may know, 
He may admit two ſuch commanders, i 4-4 ; 
And let thoſe wait who ſerv'd in Flanders : 
Let's quarter on a great man's tongue, 
A Tr—=ry Lord, not maſter . os 
Obſequious at his high command, 22 
Av ſhall march forth to tax the land; ü 
Impeachments, xo can beſt reſiſt, 
And Ax ſupport the c—l It; 
Av, quick as Cæſar, win the d 75 
And No, like Fabius, by der 
Sometimes 1 in mutual f * 87 vaſe 
Let AaYEs ſeem NOE“ „ and Noxs ſeem AYES; 
Ame een, 1 Uenials meant, 8 
11 And NOES in Ws pe, give conſent, = 
K » ; Thus 


4. 26 


| Thus AY propos d, and, for ey, 
No, for the firſt time, anſwer'd AY; 
They parted with a thouſand kifſes, 
And fight, e'er ſince, for pay, like Swiſſes. 


N ROBBING THE EXCHEQUER. 
| BY THE SAME. 


Fac OM ſun-ſet to day-break whilſt folks are ep, 
New watch are appointed th' Exchequer to keep, 
New bolts and new bars faſten every door, 


And the cheſts are made three times as ſtrong as before; 


Vet the thieves in the day- time the treaſures may ſeize, 
For the ſame are entruſted with care of the keys; 
From the night till the morning, *tis true, all 1s right, 
But who will ſecure it from morning till night. 


A 8 2 H EE R. 


B THE: SAME. 


UOTH Wild unto Walpole, make me backer , 
I'll ſoon find the rogues that robb'd the Exchequer, 
I ſha'n't look among thoſe that are us*d to purloining, 
But ſhall, the firſt, ſeareh in the chapel adjoining. 
Quoth Robin, that's right, for the caſh you will find, 
Tho” I'm fare *twas not they for there” 8 age left be- 

hind ; 
But, if it were they, you could not well complain, 
For what they have empticd, "pts ſoon fill again, 


ANOTHER. 
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AN oo EE 
BY THE SAME. 


Dzar Lloid, they ſay, you 're Walpole's 2 
To hunt hand out poor Molly Skerrett, * 

And thus arè grown by views finiſter,, - 

A pimp to ſuch a ſcrub miniſter ; 

Stick to your uſual voting trade, 

Nor Chetwind's rights preſume t' invade, 

To purchaſe Molly to his bed ; 

The booby lover fum'd, and ſaid, 

Spain and the galleons he'd ſacrifice, © 
To buy kind glances from her eyes, | 
| Nay, fwore he'd make a plot to pay her, | 
At leaſt as good as that for Layer, 95 
And bid his old tool, Delafaye, : ) 
Keep Lynch and Maſon in full pay, 
Paxton + ſhould teach them what to ſay. 
For hatching plots, and coining treaſon, 
Paxton's eſteem'd, with mighty reaſonn 
Molly, tis faid, by you inclin'd, e 
Receiv'd his offers, and refign'd; | 5 
But Walpole, long by vice decay d, 7 
Unable was to 8 NnT: the maid ; 
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But none his fury can deſcribe, „„ 
Unlike his wretched voting tribe, | 0 
To find one member ſcorn a bribe. 
And happy were it for this land, 
If corrupt members ne'er could ſtand; 
In vain were all his lying tricks, 2 
His uſual arts in politics; ; 
They fail'd in one as well as t other, 
In ſpite of Townſhend and his brother. 
What will become of this, poor Lloid, 
When once thy maſter's pow'r's deſtroy'd, 
When he refunds his unjuſt gains, 
By bills of penalties and pains; | 
When Vaughan ſhall ſwear he did miſtake 5 
And even biſhops ſhall forſake him; 
Charters ſhall bully prove to bang him, 
Churchill turn evidence to hang him, 
Molly proclaim him fumbling imp, 
And you how ill he paid his pimp. 


ON THE DEATH OF MRS. BOWES. 
E - BY LADY M. W. MONTAGUE. 


Hall., happy bride ! for thou art truly bleſs'd ; 
Three months of rapture crown*d with endleſs reſt ; 
Merit like yours was Heav'n's peculiar care, 
You lov'd yet taſted happineſs ſincere: 
To you the ſweets of love were only ſhown, | 
The ſure ſucceeding bitter dregs unknown. . 

| You 


”. * 
» 
2 * | 


: PF By 
You had not yet the fatal change deplor d, 
The tender lover for th' imperious lord; 

Nor felt the pains that jealous fondn is brings, 
Nor wept that coldneſs from poſſeſſion ſprings; 
Above your ſex diſtinguiſh'd in your fate, 
You truſted yet experienc'd no deceit. 
Soft were your hours, and wing'd with pleaſure flew 
No vain repentance gave a ſigh to you; | 
And if ſuperior bliſs heav*n can beſtow, 
With fellow angels you enjoy it now. 


r. 1 8 
BY THE DUKE or WEAR TON. 


Hair Poeteſs! for thou art eruly bleſt, 
Of wit, of beauty, and of love poſſeſt; 
. Your muſe does ſeem to bteſs poor Bowes's fate, 
But far tis from you to deſire her ſtate ; | 
In ev'ry line your wanton ſoul appears, 
Your verſe, tho? ſmooth, ſcarce fit for modeſt ears; 
No pangs of jealous fondneſs doſt thou ſhew, 
And bitter dregs of love thou ne'er didſt know : 
The coldneſs, that your huſband oft has mourn'd, 
Did vaniſh quite, when warm'd on Turkiſh ground; 
For Fame does fay, if Fame don't lying prove, 
You paid obedience to the Sultan's love. 
Who, fair one, then, was your imperious Lord? 
Not Montague, but Mahomet the word: 
; 1 K 4 Great 
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Great as your wit, juſt ſo is Wortley's love, 
Your next attempt will be on thund'ring Jove ; ; 
The little angels you on Bowes beſtow, 

But gods themſelves are only fit for you. 


ON THE BANISHMENT OF CICERO, 


FIRST PRINTED WHEN ATTERBURY, BISHOP 
OF ROCHESTER, WAS BANISHED IN 1724. 
BY THE SAME. 
As ver the felling ocean's tide 5 
An exile Tully rode, 
The bulwark of the Roman ſtate, 
In act, in thought, a god; 


The ſacred genius of majeſtic Rome h | 

Deſcends, and thus laments her patriot's doom, | 

5 . | 

F Wan end j in arts, farewel! | 
Thus conquer'd by thy foe, 


Of honours, and of friends Al d, 


In exile muſt thou go: 
Vet go content ; thy look, thy will ſedate, 


Thy ſoul ſuperior to the ſhocks of fate. 
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Thy wiſdom was thy only guilt, "6 K 
Thy virtue thy offence, | 
With god- like zeal thou didſt eſpouſe 

Thy country's juſt defence: 


Nor ſordid hopes could charm thy ſteady ſoul, 
Nor fears, nor guilty numbers could control. . 


| IV. 
What tho? the nobleſt patriots ſtood 
Firm to thy ſacred cauſe, 
What tho” thou could'ſt diſplay the force. 
Of rhet'ric and of laws; 3 : 


No eloquence, no reaſon could repel 
Th” united ſtrength of Clodius and of bell. 


* — 
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; ZEAL Wes 
Thy mighty ruin to effect 
What plots have been devis'd“ „ 
What arts! what perjuries been us'd! 
What laws and rites deſpis'd ! + 
How many fools and knaves by bribes allur'd, . 
And witneſſes by hopes and threats ſecur d! 
nh ES 
And yet they act their dark deceit, | 
Veil'd with a nice diſguiſe, 


And form a ſpecious ſhew of right, 
From e and lies; * f 
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Wich arbitrary power the people awe, . 
And coin unjuſt oppreſſion into law. 
Let Clou now in grandeur reign, 
Loet him exert his pow'r, 
A ſhort-liv*d monſter in the land, 
The monarch of an hour; 
Let pageant fools adore their wooden god, 
And act againſt their ſenſes at his nod. 
VIII. 
Pierc'd by an untimely hand 
To earth ſhall he deſcend, 


Tho” now with gaudy honours cloath'd, 
Inglorious in his end. 


Bleſt be the man who does his pow'r defy, 
And dares or truly ſpeak, or bravely die, 


BY ANNE, LATE VISCOUNTESS IRWIN, AUNT 
TO THE PRESENT EARL OF CARLISLE. 


By cuftom doom'd to folly, loch, and eaſe, 


No wonder Pope ſuch female triflers ſees ; 


But, would the ſatyriſt confeſs the truth, 


Nothing ſo like as male and female youth; 


Nothing ſo like as man and woman old, 


Their joys, their 1 255 their hates, if truly told, 


A | 
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Tho- diff'rent acts ſeem diff'rent Gm growth... 
*Tis the ſame prineiple impels them both, 
View daring man, ſtung with ambition's fire. 
The conqu'ring hero, or the youthful ſquire, 
By diff®rent deeds aſpire to deathleſs fame, 
One murders man,. the other murders game. 
View a fair nymph, blefs'd with ſuperior charms, 
Whoſe tempting form the coldeſt boſom warms ; 
No eaſtern monarch more deſpotic reigns, 
Than this fair tyrant of the Cyprian plains. 
Whether a crown or bauble we defire, 
Whether to learning, or to dreſs aſpire: _ 
Whether we wait with joy the trumpet's call, 
Or with to ſhine the faireſt at a ball; 
In either ſex the appetite's the ſame, 
For love of pow'r is ſtill the love of fame. 


Women muſt in a narrow orbit move, 
But power, alike, both males and females love. 
What makes the diff*rence then, you may enquire, 
Between the hero, ang the rural ſquire ? 

2 Between the mazd bred up with courtly care, 

Or ſhe who earns by tail, her daily fare ? 

Their pow'r is ſtinted, but not ſo their will, 

Ambitious thoughts the humbleſt cottage fill ; 

Far as they can, they puſh their little fame, 

And try to leave behind a deathleſs name. 

In education all the diff*rence lies; 

Women, if taught, wou'd be as learn d and wiſe 
K 6 | As: 


LES 1 : 
As havghty man, improv*d by arts and rules; . 
Where God makes one, Neglect makes many fools; | 
And though Nugatrixes are daily found, 
Flutt'ring Nugators equally abound. _ 
Such heads are toy-ſhops, fill'd with trifling ware, 
And can each folly with each female ſhare : 
A female mind like a rude fallow lies, 
No ſeed is ſown, but weeds ſpontaneous riſe. 
As well might we expect in winter, ſpring, 
As land untill'd a fruitful crop ſhould bring; 
As well we might expect Peruvian ore 
We ſhould poſſeſs, yet dig not for the ſtore. 
Culture improves all fruits, all ſorts we find, - 
Wit, judgment, ſenſe, fruits of the human. mind, 


Aſk the rich merchant, eonverſant in trade, 

How Nature op'rates in the growing blade? 

Aſk the philoſopher the price of ſtocks ? 

| Aſk the gay courtier how to manage flocks ? > 

Enquire the dogmas of the learned ſchools, 

From Ariſtotle down to Newton's rules, 

Of a rough ſoldier, bred to boiſt*rous war, 

Or one ſtill rougher, a true Britiſh tar? 

They'll all reply, unpractis'd in ſuch laws, 

The effect they know, tho? ign'rant of the cauſe. 

The ſailor may, perchance, have equal parts, 

With him bred up to ſcience and to arts; 

And he who at the head or ſtern is ſeen, 

Philoſopher or hero might have been, 5 
ä 5 The 
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The whole in application is compris'd, 
Reaſon's not reaſon, if not exercis'd. 
Ule, not poſſeſſion, real good affords, 
No miſer's rich, that dares not touch his hoards! 3 
Can female youth, left to weak woman's care, 
Miſled by Cuſtom, Folly's fruitful heir; 

Told that their charms a-monarch may enſlave, 
That beauty, like the gods, can kill, or fave ; 
Taught the arcanas, the myſterious arts, 

By ambuſh dreſs, to catch unwary hearts: 

If wealthy born, taught to liſp French, and dance, 
Their morals left, Lucretius-like, to chance: 
Strangers to reaſon and refleftion made, 
Left to their paſſions, and. by them betray*d ;. 

_ Untaught the noble end of glorious truth, 

Bred ta deceive, even from their earlieſt youth! | 
Unus'd to books, nor virtue taught to prize, 
Whoſe mind, a ſavage waſte, unpeopl'd lies; 
Which to ſupply, trifles fill up the void, 

And idly buſy, to no end employ'd. 

Can theſe, from ſuch a ſchool, more virtue ſhow 2. 
Or tempting vice treat like a common foe *- 

Can they reſiſt, when ſoothing pleaſure wooes? 
Preſerve their virtue, when their fame they loſe? 
Can they on other themes converſe or write, | 
Than what they hear all day, or dream all night? 
Not ſo the Roman female fame was ſpread, 5 
Not ſo was Clelia, or Lucretia bred ;. 


* 
: 
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Not ſo ſuch heroines true glory ſought, 
Not ſo was Portia, or Cornelia taught! 
Portia, the glory of the female race ! 
| Portia, more lovely by her mind than face! 
Early inform'd, by Truth's unerring beam, 
What to reject, what juſtly to eſteem ; 
Taught by philoſophy all moral good, 
| How to repel in youth th* impetuous blood 
How her moſt fav*rite paſſions to ſubdue, 
And Fame thro? Virtue's avenues purſue; _ 
She tries herſelf, and finds, ev'n dolorous pain, 
Can't the great ſecret from her breaſt obtain ; 
To Cato born, to noble Brutus join'd,. . 
She ſhines invincible in form and mind! 


No more ſuch gen'rous ſentiments we trace, 
In the gay moderns of the female race ! 
No more, alas! heroic virtue's ſhown, 
Since knowledge ceas*d, philoſophy's unknown. 
No more can we expect our modern wives, 
Heroes ſhould breed, who lead ſuch uſeleſs lives. 
Would you, who know th' arcana of the foul, 
The ſecret ſprings which move and guide the whole; 
Would you, who can inſtru as well as pleaſe, 
Beſtow ſome moments of your darling eaſe, 
To reſcue woman from this Gothic ſtate, 
New paſſions raiſe, their minds a- new create; 
Then for the Spartan yirtues we might hope, 
For who __ unconvinc'd by gen'rous Pope? 
Then 
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Then would the Britiſh fair perpetual bloom, 


And vie in fame with antient Greece and Rome. 


FROM THE LATIN OF DR. LOWTH, 


BY THE LATE W. DUNCOMBE, ESQ, 


No. longer ſeek the needleſs aid 
Of ſtudious art, dear, lovely maid! 
Vainly from fide to fide forbear 


To ſhift thy glaſs, and braid each negate 1 


As the gay flowers, which nature yields 
So various on the vernal fields, | 
Delight the fancy more than thoſe 

The garden gives to view in equal rows ; 
As the pure ſtream, whoſe mazy train 
The prattling pebbles check in vain, - 
Gives native pleaſure, while it leads 


Its random waters ſwiftly through the meads : 


As birds on boughs, in early ſpring, 
Their wood notes wild, near rivers fing, 
Grateful their warbling ſtrains repeat, 
And ſooth the ear irregularly ſweet ; 
So ſimple dreſs, and native grace, 
Will beſt become thy lovely face; 

For naked Cupid ſtill ſuſpects, 

In artful ornaments conceal'd, deſects. 


TO A YOUNG LADY CURLING HER HAIR. 
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Then ceafe, with criſping tongs, to tear 
And torture thus thy flowing har : 
O! ceaſe, with taſteleſs toil, to ſhed 
A cloud of ſcented duſt around thy head. | . 
Not Berenice's locks could boaſt | 
A grace like thine! Among the hoſt 
Of ſtars, tho* now transform'd, they guide 
The doubtful ſailor thro? the nightly tide; 
Nor Venus, when a form like thine 
She choſe, to veil her.charms divine, 
And gave her treſſes unconfin'd, 
To wave and wanton in the OR wind. 
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SUSPECTED OF PAIN TING. ATTENPTED IN THE 
© MANNER OF LORD DORSET, 


* 
W HEN ſtately Fuſca ſatks along, | 
Of graveſt graduates the ſong, » 
The toaſt of ey Ty ſcholar ; 
| 1 Like them her eye's enlighten'd rays, 
= | Her graceful ſhape, and face I praiſe, , 
But wonder at its colour. 


No roſe or lily there I ſee, 
(Fit themes for gentle fimile) 


Which puts me in a taking; 
| Ss 1 For 


Tuo life itſelf's not worth a thought, 
Vet, whilſt I live, could health be bought; 
Whate'er brib'd ſenators receive, 
Or back again in taxes give; 
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For never yet ſo ſtrange an hue, 

Vile mixture of red, brown and blue, 
Could be of nature's making. 


III. 


So bluſhes ruddy brickduſt Moll, 
So glare the cheeks of painted Doll, 
By milliners bedizen'd ; 
So Indians ſtain'd with guts and gall, 
So ſhine the giants grim and tall, 
In city-hall impriſon dd. 


IV. 


So have I in the Garden “ ſeen, 

Some ſaucy ſulphur-ſcented quean, 
Her noſe with brandy fuddle ; 

So have I ſeen a country ſquab, 

At ſhearing-time, his weathers dawb 


With rancid oil and ruddle. 
Oxford, 1768. 5 


o r H A £5.23. 


BY THE LATE LORD HERVEY: © 
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Whatever force or fraud obtains, 
What Pruſſia from Silefia gains, | 


Or Hanover from England drains ; 
| Whate'er the Auſtaian wars have coſt, 


Or Hung*ry's queen diſburſs'd or loſt ; 

What France has paid to ſhape her crown, 

Or we, like fools, to keep it on ; 

All that the Indies have ſupply 4 

To beggar'd Spain, to feed the pride 

Of that Italian fury-dame, 

Who keeps all Europe in a flame, 

For her two brats, thoſe princely things, 
Whom God made fools, and ſhe'd make kings. 
In ſhort, to ſum up all, whate'er 


Or pride or avarice makes its care, 


Did I poſſeſs it, I'd reſign, 
To make this richer treaſure mine. 

To MME . 
WITH DR. SECKER'S SERMON ON EDUCATION, 


PREACHED REFORE THE a make OF OX» 
FORD, JULY 8, 1733. | 


BY THE SAME. 
WIIIL E Secker's rules in this diſcourſe I view, 


Ho quick each maxim turns my thoughts on you! 


Severe in precept, yet in manper mild, 
Canſt form the man, and yet not ſhock the child! - 
. You 


Who in each art of education {kill'd, D | 
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You, by perſuaſion to inſtruction join'd, 
Know without force to cultivate the mind; 
And to rough taſks communicating eaſe, 
E'en to the taught can make the teacher pleaſe ; 
Whilſt to a court adapting ev'ry rule, 
Without enervating the ſtricteſt ſchool, 
At once you ſtrengthen and adorn the heart, 
With Spartan virtue, and Athenian art : 
Nor vain thy. toils, nor fruitleſs are thy cares, 
For ſee thy royal charge in rip'ning years, 
The ſecond hope of our Auguſtan age, | 4 
Like lov'd Marcellus, every heart engage; | 
But to his years heav'n grant a longer date, 
Nor with Marcellus? virtue give his fate! 
Long may he live the glory of our iſle, 
And each Minerva on his fortune ſmile: 
Let this in ſenate her aſſiſtance yield, 
Let that dire& and guard them in the field ; 
In peace and war ſtill uſeful to the ſtate, 
In council prudent, and in action great: 
Then ev'ry rule throughout this theory ſhewn, 
Shall by thy practice in this youth be knoyn; 
And the world find, by one example taught, 
How well. on Poyntz's conduct Secker wrote. 
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E XT EM POR E EPIGRAM. 


ON THE LATE EARL or BURLINGTON, AND ms 
HOUSE AT CHISWICK, 


BY THE SAME. 
Poſteſd of one great hall for ſtate, 
Without one room to ſleep or eat; 
How well you build, let flatt'ry tell, 
And all mankind how ill you dwell. - 
F ci 


ON SECOND. THOUGHTS ON THE SAME SUBJECT: 

BY THE SAME. 

RARE architect! in whoſe exotic ſchool, 4 
Our Engliſh connoifleurs may learn by =" | | 

| To ſpoil their houſes and to play the fool, | 

'To all mankind, (could we on paper live) 

What charming dwellings might thy genius give! 

And tho' when executed, ſtill we find 

Thy plans have nothing to its uſc afhgn 'd; 

Fho' to ſpace, light, convenience you declare 

Irreconcileable, perpetual war; 

With halls, where groping moles ſhould only feed, 

And libraries, where lynx's eyes can't read; 


With 


With doors, to common purpoſes ſuch foes, 
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Some never open, others never cloſe ; 
Windows, inverting what they were of old, 


Not form'd to let in light, or keep out colds © © 
| Chimneys in cupboards, full of means poſſeſs'd 


To fire the houſe, tho* not to warm the gueſt ; 
Stairs, which no mortal can go up and down, 
And leaden ſkulls each emblem dome to crown; 
Tho? ſuch in every ſhape, in every part, 

We find thy unaccommodating art, | 

Yet who ſhall ſay, thy works are not divine ? 


When all muſt own, there is no houſe of thine, 


In which (among the many have been try'd) 
The devil wou'd, or mortal can reſide. 
STREPHON AND- COLIN. 
| A DIALOGUE, 


V THE RIGHT HONOURABLE CHARLES EARL OF 
MIDDLESEX, AFTERWARDS DUKE OF DORSET, 


STREPHON. 


Hons you not ſeen the morning ſun 
Peep over yonder hill ? 

Then you have ſeen my Chloe's a; 
At beſt but painted ill, 


COLIN, 
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COLIN. 
Have you not ſeen a butterfly, 
With colours bright and gay? 
Then you have ſeen a thing leſs fige 
Than Mally. cloath'd i in grey. 


$TREPHON. 
The 10 you'll ſay, of all the field, 
Can boaſt the lovelieſt hue z 
But, to compare with Chloe's Fs 
It wants the lily too. 
As I fat by her on the plain, 
And talk'd the hours away, | 
She breath'd ſo ſweet, I thought myſelf 
In fields of new-mown hay. 


COLIN, 
Not the ſweet breath that's breath'd from deen, 
With Molly's can compare 
And when ſhe fings, the liſt'ning folks 
Stand filent round to hear. 
She ſaid, as we were walking once 
Along the ſhady grove, 
There's none but Colin, Molly wn, 
And will for ever love. 


' $TREPHON. 
Believe, not, friend, a woman's word, 
Or you are much to blame; 
For t'other night, behind the elms, 


dhe ſwore to me the ſame, | h 
* | COLIN, 
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en 
Vet I'n believe your Chloe's word, 
As on my breaſt ſhe laid, 
<©< This Strephon is ſo dull a clown, nd 
He'll think me ſtill a.maid.”? _ ; 


AN A (( TS 
ox THE DEATH OP SIR HARRY. BELLENDINE, 


BY LORD MIDDLESEX: 


VI ſons of Bacchus, come and join 
In ſolemn dirge, while tapers ſhine 
Around the grape-emboſſed ſhrine 
Of honeſt Harry Bellendine. 


Pour the rich juice of Bourdeaux wine, 
Mix'd with your falling tears of brine, | 
In juſt libations, o'er the ſhrine | 5 
Of honeſt Hay W | 


Your 18 let ivy chaplets twine, | X 
While you puſh round the ſparkling wine, 

And let your table be the ſhrine 

Of honeſt Harry Bellendine. 


A DE. 
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A DESCRIPTION OF ACHILLES ATTACKING THE 
a TROJAN ARMY. 


TRANSLATED IN BLANK VERSE, AND ALMOST 


LITERALLY, FROM THE 20th BOOK OF HoukR's 


ILIAD, VERSE 381, Ey FAuAiDs e be, &c. 


iis An l ei courage clad, 
Impetuous ruſh'd on Troy's embattl'd hoſt 
With horrid ſhouts : and firſt his fatal hand 
Iphitrion flew, Otrynteus' warlike ſon, 

Who to the aid of Troy a numerous band, 

Of warriors led; him in the fertile ſoil . 
Of Hyda, pleaſant valley! at the foot | 
Of ſnow-clad Imolus a fair Naid bore 

To great Otrynteus; now Achilles? ſpear 
Met him advancing gainſt the adverſe hoſt, | 
And ſmote his forehead in the midſt, which ſtraight 
On each ſide parting flew. He ſinks to earth 
Unnerv'd; his armour in the fall reſounds; 
Achilles, 5 thus beſpeaks the ſlain: 

Lie there, Otrynteus' ſon ; there 1s thy grave, 
© Moſt formidable chief; though far from thence 
% Thy birth-place, near the fam'd Gygean lake, 
„ Where all thy fair paternal lands extend, 
Near the rich banks waſh'd by the fiſhy ſtreams 
„Of Hyllus, and by Hermus? boiſterous wave.“ 


So ſpake he, glorying o'er his fallen foe | 
LE Wuoſe 


RE, 
Whoſe eyes now death in ever-during night 
Had ſeal'd, and o'er his miſerable corſe, 
At the firſt onſet of th* eneount'ring hoſts, 
The Grecian chariots drove: then by his fide 
Demoleon, mighty bulwark of the war, 
Antenor's ſon, he flew ; quite through his helm 
He ſmote him on the temple ; for the helm, 
Though cheek'd with plates of braſs, could not with 
Th! impetuous ſpear, which, thro? it paſſing, broke 
The yielding bone, and mingled with the brain; 
And all the warrior's rage at once ſubdued. | 
Next *gainft Hippodamas his javelin flew, 41 
And pierc'd his back, as bending o'er his car 
He urg'd his ſteeds to flight; he dying heaves 
Such lamentable groans, as when a bull, 
In honour of the Heliconian king, 
Is dragg'd to th” altar by a blooming band 
Of robuſt youths: (for with this ſacrifice 
Th' earth-ſhaker is well pleas'd; ) fo and * 
youth, . 
While ebbing life forſock his manly limbs. 
Then with his ſpear the furious hero ruſſi'd F 
On Polydore, the godlike Priam's ſon; 
Whom oft his aged ſtre, with fond commands, 
Forbad i' th' fight t'engage, becauſe in him 
His youngeſt hope he ſaw, and lov'd him moſt: 
This youth the reſt in ſwiftneſs far excell'd, 
Vota I. - "3% —- And 
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And now, raſh boy! his ſwiftneſs to diſplay, 
Phe foremoſt ranks acroſs the plain he ran, 
Till life forſook him; for the fatal ſpear 
Of ſwift Achilles ſmote him, as he paſs'd, 
I'thꝰ middle of the back, where his ſtrong belt 
With golden claſps was buckled; and his mail, 
From each fide meeting, made a double fold ; 
All theſe it paſs'd, and thro? his navel drove 
Its brazen point; groaning he ſinks to earth, 
Prone on his ſtrengthleſs knees; a ſudden cloud 


- O'ercaſts his ſwimming eyes; and as he lay 


Rolling in death's laſt pang, his hands held in 


His entrails, guſhing thro? the ſpacious wound, 


NEREUS's PROPHECY. 


1 3 | HOR. ODE. |. i. 


TRANSLATED, A. D. 1750. 


As o ver the ſeas the Trojan 3 
In Phrygian ſhips fam'd Helen bore 
Perfidious, from the Spartan ſhore; 

| Old Nereus, monarch of the main, 

| Rifing from the hoary deep, | 
Bad the rolling waves ſubſide, 

And laid the fluttering winds afleep, 


While thus the Trojan's fate he prophecy d. 


« In 


% 
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In an ill-omen'd hour, 


{ts 


$ 


* 


** 


5 


ce 


66 


— 


cc 


Thou led'ſt away the Pane dame, 
Whom the whole united pow'r 

«© Of injur'd Greece ſhall ſoon reclaim, | 
United to deſtroy thy loves 

& Adulterous, and the ancient realm 

Of partial Priam, that approves 

«© Thy crime, in ruin overwhelm. 
Alas! what toils muſt warlike ſteeds, 
& And matchleſs heroes now endure! _ 
What cruel woes, what direful deeds, 

* To Phrygia will thy luſt procure ! 
Already Pallas, arm'd with rage, 

% Spreads thro” Greece her dread  alarmss, 
& Already clad in heavenly arms, m 
Prepares the fatal war to wage. 

In vain (tho* now with pride elate, 


The aid of Venus be thy boaſt) * + 


4 


8 


* 


* 


* 


0 


* 


5 


Thou hop'ſt to ſhun thy deſtin'd fate, 
And *ſcape the wrath of Grecia's hoſt, + 
Tho? now to deck thy comely hair, 
Ignoble youth, be all thy care; 

Or pleaſing to a woman's ear. 

From Lydian viols to require 
„Soft ſounds of love, and fond defire ; 
% The Cretan ſhaft, the deathful dart, 
i Eager to pierce the treach'rous heart. 
6 The din of arms, and battle's no1'e, 0 


« * 
* ” 


* Pnfriendly to the lover's joys, 
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ee In vain ſhall fly — in vain ſhall * 


The vengeance of Oileus ſon 
“ Swift in purſuit. A dareadful day 


„ Will come, when all thoſe -trefles gay, 


„That youth and beauty which 05 , 


4 Shall lie diſhonour'd in the duſt. 


C6 


4 


Mark with fatal ſteps advance 
„ Ulyſſes, and the hoary age 
“ Of Pylias, venerable ſage: 


See Sthenelus with brandiſh'd lance, 


&« Skilful alike to guide the car, 


<< Thro? all the paths. af various war, 


& And with a bolder hoſtile rage, 


In ſtanding combats to engage. 
40 Lo! with ! impatient wrath e'en now, 
46 Teucer bends his fatal bow wy- m 


And Creta's monarch from afar, 


„ With Merion, haſtens to the war: 


% And fierce Tydides, to his fire | 


„ Superior, burning with defire, 
To fink thee to the ſhades of night, 


„% Rufhes furious to the fight: _ 
«& + Whom, (as the hind, that from, a wood, 


„A hungry wolf approaching ſpies, 


“ Forgets-to-crop the flow'ry food, 


« And panting o'er the meadows flies;) 


&« Thou ſoon ſhalt ſnun with tam'rous haſte ; 


And Ilion by thy, flight difgrac'd, 


| ; „ With 


[ r 1 E 
« With ſhame ſhall ope her Scæan gate, 
And for a moment ſtay thy fate. 
«© Thy Helen, witneſs to thy flight, 
„ Shal learn to ſcorn her. boaſted knight. 


* Yet for a while the direful hate : 
* Of ſtern Achilles ſhall prolong” ; 
The days of deſtin'd Ilion fate 1 
“At length avenges Sparta's wrong: 
« The Grecian flames the Trojan towers ſurround, 
bs As heay*®n-built Thon ſirioaks i upon the ground. 3 
* 


« er e, 


BETWERN viener eee AND Dia 
 TVCKER: CY Jos 


rv KER» «My 1 wife, father Willam, is ugly, 4 18 old, 
Aſthmatic, cheſt- ſounder d, and lame. 
warn.” Wy wh. ſon Joſiah, you need not be told, 
. Is; as bad in the other extreme. | 


TUCK, 1 have put 1 mine away. 5 Ko The deed I 
applaud, 
But applauding can only e 
For you are bound only by man and by God, 
But my obligations are Prior. *. 


„ priof Park, 88 155 ſeat of Mr. Ales, whoſe a niece 
— Warburton married. 
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ELEGY ON THE DEATH or A LADY. 


BY JohN DAMER, 5. 


From the light ſtrains of idly n 3 joy, 
Ye muſes, tune the ſoft melodious firing 
To ſolemn notes of melancholy woe, 
Fanneſſa is no more—— _ _ B 
Ah! what avails it on the ſmiling hs. 
Where the ſmooth waves of. gentle Litfy . 
In ſportive meaſures, or to dance or fing; _ 
Well might ſuch paſtimes, underneath her eye, 
Befit the hearts of * and eaſe, _ - 
By her inform'd with ev ry pow'r to pleaſe. 
For ſay (ye. beſt can tell), who e*er beheld 
That form, where ſhone ſuperior ev'ry him 
Of ſofteſt beauty, by her mind excel'd, | 
Nor found elate his conſcious heart grow warm 
With pureſt love of Innocence and Truth 5 
Reſin'd by chaſte and elegant defire, 
Begin, my muſe, and touch the mournful lyre. 
_ *D'was at the ſacred ſhrine, where peaceful lay 
The poor remains of dear Fanneſia's form, 
Amanda, nymph with gentleſt manners grac'd 
Came, at the'cloſe of penſive eve, to i 
Her bitrer ſorrb wd o'er the filent toinb; ©. 
For long in mutual bonds of perfect  W | 
Of friendſhip pure, and undiſſembl'd truth, 


They 
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They happy liv'd ; and, like two fiſter ſtreams. 
That dimpling run along th' enamel'd mead, 
Till haply mixing in a fond embrace, 
They roll commix'd their gentle tides in one. 
Such were this happy pair; one heart, one ſoul, 
The fame deſire and with inform'd them both, 
Silent a while ſhe ſtood, and dumb with grief; 
At length ſne wip'd the tear from either cheek, 
And ſighing ſad, thus rais'd her voice to ſpeak : 
Joo fatal morn! when fad Amanda loſt! *' 
© More than the pride of empty worlds can boaſt ! 
© That morn, * which us'd with ſongs of feftrve mirtn 
& Proclaim the day, which gave Fanneſſa birth, | 
„ Muſt now its melancholy lights beſtow, - 
* Sacred to grief and ſorrow” 7 e woe. IN” 


« Can 1 forget, when on the bed of death; 
„When nature ſtruggl'd in thy lateſt breatd, 
The fond indulgence of thy gentle breaſt, 
Thy fondeſt love and tenderneſs expreſt ?— 

« Ah! no; too well my memory retains n 
« Thy fondeſt ahi wr and uy ſevereſt * 


* Yet tho? 0 torn du Saen bebt, 
© Thou bleſt inhabitant of pureſt light! 
« Ne er ſhall thy image from my boſom part, 
1 8 80 bright example ceaſe to fire my 3 


* She died on her birth-day. 155 4 | 


£m 1] 

G That bright example ſtill before mine eye, 

Shall teach, like thee to live, like thee to die. 

Accept, dear honour'd'ſhade !* this mournful lay, 

_ VS. Which love, which: gratitude and friendſhip pay! 
Perhaps, tho* now to realms. of bliſs remov'd, 

+ Thou ftiH.may?ſt hear Amanda, once belov'd. 

Soon this ſad corſe beſide thy breathleſs clay, 

&. (Tis all my wiſh) ſome friendly hand ſhall lay, 

* My ſpirits ſeek thee in the realms above, | 

& Confirm'd in friendſhip and immortal love.” 


Next came, with filent ſteps and ſorrowing ſad, 
Damon, a:youth, who erſt the happieſt fwain 
That jocund pip'd beneath the ſylvan ſhade, 

Or led his ſportive flocks along the plain. 
Long had his heart maintain'd the gen'rous flame 
Of pureſt love for dear Fanneſſa, loſt ; . 
And Hope (falſe cherub) ſmil'd, ill-fated youth? 
© Deluſive on the fondneſs of his breaſt— 
As he approach'd, a ſudden horror chill'd 
His mantling-blood, cold damps bedew'd his brow, 
And ſighs ſuppreſs'd the efforts of his tongue, 
Till tears, the lab'ring wretch's beſt relief, 
Eas d his dein heart, and thus he an bis grief: 


10 Relentleſs et ent nought appal thy rage, 
tt Or ſtay. thy hand, rapacious for the grave! 
bt "ws could not Virtue, Tenderneſs engage, 


. = ace demand thy pow'r to fave? 
cc In 


255 1. | 
* In vain, too proud 1 triumph thou may boaſt; ; 
„ Since neither Virtue, Innocence, or Truth, 
& Could bribe the region of thy Fengeful ghoſt, , 
15 2 to beauty, or to Youth. | 


vine, 


6 Why wert thou born, alas! weg, ſhade, 


„% With ev "ry charm and elegance 


& And yet ſo ſhort thoſe heav'nly charms diſplay'd,' 5 
« And juſt mature, at once forbad to ſhite. . 


% Ah! wha! are now dat golden dreams of joy, 
C Which Hope too fondly cheriſh'd in my breaſt? 
4 Ah! more than dreams; for fay, could aught deſtroy. 


whe . ſureſt happineſs, of. thee poo £ 


wy Depne' of hes: 1 uo remains e 
„But bitter grief and ſlow conſuming pain: £ 


O] that the ſame ſad moment had reſign'd 


„ That life, which now, I 1 ſuſtain, . | 


GI 4 > Gets <> 1 . 
£6 Ah! why: 3 on Kant N 


Could I ſecure in indolence remain, 
„While the fell poiſon unrelenting tore, 
% With rage.refiſtleſs, every tender vein. 


„ Still conſtant had I watch'd thy fickly bed, 
„ Explor'd with tender care thy feeble eye, 


„With arm reclin'd beneath thy drooping head, 
Had ſtrove to keep one angel from the ſky. 


66. But 5 
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10 But vain, alas! had been my conſtant care | 
Jo ſtay = Ae to the realms of light, 
% Heav'n claim'd his favourite, and Heav'n is eber 
« eee in Juſtice, ones and right, 


« Celeſtial ſhade ! inceſſins alt I pay 


FThe pious tribute on thy mournful bier, 
c For thee will conſecrate the living lay, | 


For thee pour out the melancholy tear. 


4 Still ſhall my heart retain the ſacred fire 


«© Of pureſt paſſion and ingenuous love, 
% Till Heav'n, indulgent to my fond defire, ., -_ 
44 Unites us in the realms. of bliſs above.” | 


Here ceas'd the fwain ; While ſighs abortive ruſh'd. 
'Tumultuous on his ſoul, and big diſtreſs 
With-beld expreſſion from his labouring heart. 
And now had night her ſable mantle ſpread, 
When homeward to his cot the ſwain withdrew, 
With morning, at the ſurine his ſorrows to renew 


#. 


VERSES 


1 27 1 


7 1 


RY MR. L——, ON nis BEING III TED BY A LADY 
A SHORT TIME BEFORE THE INTENDED WEB 


DING DAY. 8 


= Y , unlike thoſe ſhy laſſes 
Whoſe hearts are neꝰer confeſs'd 
To make their lovers bleſs'd, 
Till marriage vows are o'er ; 
My Hs love their love ſurpaſſes, 
She will not wait for wedding days 
But haſtily declares her © Nay,” 5 
To make me bleſs'd before. | 


AA N § ́¶ ¶ P ⁵˙( Þ 
ON THE SAME OCCASION. 


I Shirk'd-a punk to get a wife, - 
But when I thought me fix'd for life, 
+ Miſs jilted me completely; 
% We're ſorry for you, friend Not ſcan 
© *Twas wondrous luck, I'd have you know, 
s To ſcape them both ſo neatly.” 


L 6 PARA. 


. 4 
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W A KR A N H R A 8 R 


Dy AN ORDER SAID. ro HAVE BEEN SENT FROM Ss T. 
JAMES'S, AFTER THE MEETING OF PARLIAMENT, 
NOV. 1783, TO MY LORDS THE BISHOPS, TO OMIT 
THE PRAYER-AGAINST AMERICA. | 


— "or MR. L—D—$ "3; 


he Ovr Royal Will now publiſhed to the nation, 


„ Tis time We give th” Almighty information 


4 Of Our late councils; therefore, let him know 
The point's ſo doubtful now, who's friend, who { 
&« foe, | | | 

% He may ſuſpend his wrath a month or ſo, 
Till We (by powers veſted in the Crown) ſend 
* Herein Our farther reſolution.? 


— 


TowxskEx Dp. 


THE 


1 


THE: SCOTCH: HUT, 


A. P. OE ol 


ADDRESSED 'FO EUPHORBUS; OR, THE EARL OF 


THE GROVE. * 


10 THE EARL. OF. prion” 


MY LORD, 
YOUR Lordſhip has deſired, that tas will 
disfigure with his pen the walls of the Scotch Hut; 


which, it muſt be acknowledged, have already ſuf- 


fered ſufficiently in another way, by the decorations 
beſtowed on them. At the inſtant of entering this 
curious ediſice, I perceived the propriety of your 
Lordſhip's injunction, from the diſpoſition which aroſe 
in me to offend againſt it. I withſtood, however, the 
temptation, and committed to paper the following 


lines, which might more fitly, perhaps, have been 


written on the boards that gave occaſion to them. 
In that caſe they might have added ſomething to the 
amuſement of trayellers, like myſelf, whom chance 
or pleaſure might conduct to that ſublime and poliſhed 


temple of political flattery : if they furniſh. matter of 


more ok entertainment in their preſent form, * 


* A ſear near Watford in Hertfordſhire, formerly belonging 
ta Sir Charles Buck, afterwards to Lord W aged at pre. 
Fent to the Earl of Clarendon. 


, 3 
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readers will owe thanks to un EP: rather than. 
ko me, N 


It cannot be neceſſary to make an apology for ad- 
d dreſſing you in the title- page under the appellation of 
Euphorbus. Vour Lordſhip is a ſcholar, and knows, 
that terms, which convey mean and vulgar ideas in our 
own tongue, being tranſlated, ſometimes aſſume re- 
ſpe and dignity in a dead language. For my own. 
part, J confeſs, that, I ſhould have bluſhed to call 
you in plain Engliſh a ſwineherd ; but when I cha- 
racteriſe the office in Greek, and ſtile you Euphorbus, 
who can condemn me? It was antiently, we are told; 

in great credit, and filled by perſons of high rank: 

Eumceus, the maſter of the hogs of Ulyſſes, is re- 
ported to have been of princely extraction; and a 

great and magnificent Duke, lately appointed to ſuſ- 
tain a fimilar office in our own country, would hardly 
eonteſt the point of precedence with him (were he 
now living) but on the ground of the higher nobility 
of the animals, whom his Grace has the honour to 
| ſuperintend. ' Do not be diſpleas'd, my Lord, at the 
mention of that ancient courtier, and faithful keeper 
of ſwine. He was a hoſpitable, good old man, and 
was poſſeſſed of many qualities which deſerve reſpect; 
however, he may be confidered, in ſome particulars,. 
as inferior to the Earl of C. For Eumceus fed the 
hogs of Ulyſſes; your Lordſhip feeds your own; 
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and in that capacity you acknowledge no maſter. The 
old ſwineherd of Ithaca is ſaid to have been deſcended 
from one Cteſius, a prince, whoſe actions, if they 
were ever famous, have been long forgotten: but you, 
my Lord, are allied to, and derive your honours from, 
a race that hath enriched the blood of Stuart; a name 
that cannot die. I detain, I fear, your Lordſhip too 
long. I have the honour to be, with the moſt pro- 
found reſpect, my Lord, | 
| Your Lordſhip's 

Moſt devoted ſervant; 


THE AUTHOR. 


— 


March 1, 1779. 


THE SCOTCH HU T.* 


By St, A ever dear, 

To George's and to Scotland's ear; 

By the faith of holy Kirk; 1 SIRFT 10] 
By the bonnet, and the ditk; 3 A 42477 


* A ſhed built by the Earl of C. at his feat in Hertford- 


ſhire. It is a low, wooden building, of an oblong form, covered 


with thatch, and open at one fide; and it is called the Scotch 
Hut. Within, on the top, it bears the infignia of Scotland ; 


dirk and broadſword, piſtot and target, bonnet and bagpipes. 


Beneath theſe are folded curtains of plaid : plaid is alſo painted; 
and glares on the fide of this ſtructure (for it has but one), and at 
each end. This monument of his Lordſhip's taſte and courtly 
manners, ſtands on a quiet green ſpot by a pleaſant Wood. 
| | | THE 3. By 
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_: - Thus to ſport with England's thame ; 
And with cruelty refin'd, 3 


—— 


tbe 1 


4 * the target, dattle-proof, 
Pictur'd on this frightful oo; „ 


By piſtol, broad- word, and the dagger, 


Which made the Laird of Mountains ſwagger, 


When he; in love with Borderersꝰ cattle, 


Deſcended to the hungry battle; 


By each check of mighty bone; 


: By the bagpipes pleaſing Gone; 2 


By the plaid that daubs your wall; 
By our folly, by our fall 
I:fwear—your-Lordfſp is to blame 


Bring each emblem to her mind 

Of the fiend, on couch of thorn; 

To pride of tatter'd baſeneſs born: 

"The ſtarveling fiend with Hydra head, | 

In Scotia's rocky caverns bred ;_ 1 
Of ſtony heart, and — 
That ſtalks e! the land. 


The yet; me Lord, yo Wee to plan 


A temple, or a grove for Pan; 
X Or tell in Latin, o'er a ſty, —— 8 | wi 
"fps 1 n Pty); EC ET is 


"+ 
ny 


15 


* Oviwn an Prey leading to his Lardihip! 5 8 6A. 
| Materia feriptiany commemorative of the day on which his eldeſt 
Jon attained rhe age of twenty-one years. It begins, „Virtuti 
e paterna pietas ſtatuit.“ 


What 


5 * On the riſe of hint, in an dt ſitvation, are era 
| Feats formed of trees, cut almoſt to the cad, wick are 
named the Seats of the Druids. 
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What time the virtues of a ſon 
Fulfilled the age of twenty-one 

Or ruins raiſe, as trimly neat, 

As Sion's adametic gate; 
(A gate we touch not, leſt we ime | 
Like gate of paſte-work in deſert,) 

Tho? yet, ſecure from hoftile harm, 

You feed your hogs, or tend the farm; 
Or home-bred gains of fair amount, 
At eaſe on Seat of Druid count; 

On ſeat of golden proſpect, made 

For druids that abhor the ſhade. * 

Truſt me, you ſoon the peſt ſhall feel, : 
That rankles in the general wel 
The Scottiſh peſt, that oer each plain, 
Where ſmil'd our plenty, ſpreads its bane; 
Shall curſe the hour, when firſt you ſold 
The vote, that ſacred vote (for gold) 
Your country gave to guard the cauſe 

Of liberty and righteous laws; 

Shall think, how England in her dax 

Of peace, like ſummer- boys, who play 
With down of thiſtle's s floating hair, 
Blew her proſperity 1 in air; 


* 
BY. 


«$2 = 80 — - — 


Rewind 
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Regardleſs of the woes that weep, 
And preach, from Sorrow's opening deep 
"Deaf to the warning powers, that cry, 
Who killeth, ſoon herſelf ſhall die, * 
Then, when you hear (no heart to bleſs) 
Th' unpitied voice of her diftreſs 
And ſee (no helping hand to fave) - 
Her glories in their Scottiſh grave, 
Shall, oft invoke. beneath the gloom, | 
That ſhrouds old Pan in ſhady tomb, - 
The ſleep, that ne er muſt open eye, 
Till the arch-angel trump on high 
Shall breathe a blaſt ſrom Heav'n, with. nad, 
„ the dead. 


| 
| 


13 Mean whith; x my » Len if 8 you love 
Yourſelf, your houſe's fame, remove 
Far from the tread of every foot, 
This 2 — _— but, 


Þ * This nia. may e + glaos by that armes 
; | | adage of the great juſticiary, applied by him to the Americans 
with ſo general an aſtoniſhment o of all men, “ If we don't kill 
% them, they will kill 1 5 and 23; be no o-Jely worthy of our 
attention. 


A ſinall 3 building, open at the top, and raiſed by 
Bis Lordſhip in a wood, has the name of Pan's Burial-Place. 
It ĩs at a little diſtance from his grove and temple. 


— 
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That 
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Hee 
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That looks more deſolate and bare, 
Than hall of famine and deſpair; 
Where filence ſeems again to ſleep, 
As once within the lifeleſs deep 
She ſlept; ere blithe creation heard 
And roſe at the almighty word: 
It is a place deſpis'd of all, 
Where ſnails of ſpirit ſcorn to crawl ; 
Where ſpiders, Engliſh ſpiders, grieve 
The felon web of death to weave. 
By theſe be taught (on nature's plan, 
Reptiles may lefſen weaker man) : 
And ftrike from earth this vile diſgrace 
To you, to all of "Engliſh race. 

Wo on the man, who ſpreads his ſail _ 
Full-ſwelling to each courtly gale ! 
Curſe on the wretch, in evil hour, 
Who truckles to each knave of power! 
Shame on your head, that this retreat 
(Where all the ſylvan graces youe- __ 


On verdant lawn, in woody dell; . 


Where humble Truth might 8 to due 


With pure Content, and at his file 


Simplicity, his charming bride) 


Should be polluted with the an! 425 di 5 x 


Of adulation's guilt profane; 
And ſhew how ſetvilely devout | 
You worſhip at the ſhrine of Bute! 
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et, yet, ere foreign foe invade, 
O, purify this a ſhade. 


THe 0/27 T0167; 
D R, 8 AT IRE IN .600D-HUMOUR. 


$ Bo BY. THE SAME, 


Why mould the men, whoſe butter'd bread 
By cteanly hands each morn is ſpread ; | 
Who ſees much more than he is able. 
To ſtuff, at dinner on his tablem 
Whoſe ſupper is. a conſtant treat, S332 5: hey 

That gluttony mightiwiſh to th: Wer el 
Who nightly. ſome fair Houry — 

Nor finds the party that refuſes ? 
Why ſhould ſuch man in furious e 
Attack the follies of the times? 5 
In theſe, as well as thoſe before * a eh 
Are faults—but pray who ſuffer for em? 
Not the rich ſatitiſts, who brandiſii 
Their ſilver pen o'er fitver ſtandiſſi; 
Who need not to the: mut appeal; 
To grant her warrant for a ü lt. 
Let thoſe exclaim agaimſt tha gad, ef 2105 
Who ſmart beneath oppreſfibn dad; | 8 0 
Let thoſe gainſt luxury inveigb 7 gn 
Who ſcarcely get a meal a da: 

= Hut 
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But why ſhould I purſue the theme? 

I ſwim triumphant down the ſtream, 

And turning a deaf ear to reaſon, 
Enjoy the follies of the ſeafon ; 

Methinks, myſelf, *twere full as good i in, 

To hold my tongue, and eat my pudding, 

Yet write I muſt—this teeming brain 

No longer can itſelf contain, 

Nor ſhall I reſt my troubled head, 

Till it be ſafely brought to bed. | 

Beſides, who wou'd not write? What nature 

Exiſts ſo indiſpoſed to fatire, | 

As not to waſte a little rage, 

On this abominable age? 

When learning, honeſty, and merit, 

Love of our country, public ſpirit, 

Virtue, ſobriety, frugality, 

Religion, chaſtity, morality, 

The precious value of our time, 

And divers other words that rhyme, 

Are baniſt*d from the earth what then ? 

Will writing bring 'em back again? 


Haply theſe gentry once appear'd, 
Ere maſter Jovey had a beard, 
When Juno was a little virgin, 

Nor felt that certain ſomething urging z 
Ere Vulcan of his rib was jealous, 
Who for the ſpear forſook the bellows ; 
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Ere Iris with a cloud bedeck'd her, 

To ſerve the heav'nly ſynods nectar : 

In ſhort, ere churches had a ſteeple, 
Or this ſame world was fill'd with people; 

| For when good folk were taught to pray, 

That all their faults might paſs away, 

They thought it was a matter civil, 

- Firſt to commit a little evil. 

Thus fin came; and from this beginning, 

So great has been th' increaſe of ſinning, 

That the whole cargo long-ago, | 

Shipp'd off, and are forgotten now. 

Loet none with fictions heat their fancies, _ 

Leſs probable than French romances ; | 

That now indeed all things are eval, 

Done by mandamus of the devil ; 

But that there was a time of old, | 

When men were form'd of Aifferent mould; 

When all was good, and all was fair, 

When peccadillos light as air, 

Such as adult'ry, murder, rapine, 

Wou'd ſet th' aſtoniſh'd world a gaping, 

Indeed theſe times, were they requir'd 

To find in ſtory, they'd be tir'd 

Search all the records of the clan 

That liv'd *twixt Beerſneba and Dan; 

Let Grzcia's ſenſe, and Egypt's knowledge,. . 

Chaldea's EE college, 


And 
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And China's annals of old times, 
Point out the periods and the climes, 
When Theft, Ingratitude, Fraud, Treafor, 
Revenge and Luſt were out of ſeaſon, 
Ev'n maſter Jove, arrived at grown-age, 
| Kick'd off the virtues of his nonage; 
And men have follow'd the example 
Of his, their parent's, goatly ſample "It 
Ages before theſe times have trod 
Hell's highway to a beaten road ; 
And ſinn'd, as uſual, without ceaſing, 
Neither abating nor encreaſing ; 
Unleſs the current of the times 
Set more to follics than to crimes, 


Here, did I — love, 

Twoud not be difficult to prove 

A little evil necetlary, | 

Among the cauſes fecondary, 

And Optimiſt, this once confeſs'd, 

Will urge that all is for the beſt ; 

And ſhew, that in a partial light, 
Things ſeeming wrong, may yet be righ-., 


When fair Almeria ſtrives to paint 
A ſign, where heav'n had form'd a ſaint ; 
And where we fear'd to meet a Venus, 


Kindly obtrudes a maſk between us; 
Whe 
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When Caroline a bloom diſcloſes, 
Which nature never gave to roſes, 
Yet ſhuns its beauties to impart, 
And emulates her fiſter's art; 

Say, is not this a deed deſign'd, 
In pure compaſſion to mankind ? 


When all her former beauties grace 


The fair remains of Groſvenor's face, 
And artificial charms infpire 
The wonted glance of ſoft deſire; 


Say, when ſhe ogles all ſhe ſees, 
Why reprehend her wiſh to pleaſe ? 


If gayeſt Say and Sele advance, 


The foremoſt in the ſprightly dance; 


If ſhe a load of finery bear, | 
That prudent girls might bluſh to wear; 
Shall Scandal exerciſe her tongue ? 

Who ſtrength and ſpirits have, are young. 


When Georgey, with unmeaning air 
Gallops the ſtreet, as people ſtare; 
And while his dangling arms hang idle, 
Leaves to the beaſt the care oth? bridle, 
Does not each day's experience ſnew, 

e truſts the wiſer of the two d 


When 


L 298 3 

When he, committed to whoſe truſt is 
This trading city's ſhop of juſtice, 
In pity to their nightly labours, ö 

_ Oferlook'd the conduct of his neighbours S:, 

But kenn'd from far, with eagle's eye, 
That Hayes kept evil company p 1 + 
Twas not, that theſe had duly paid 
The tribute of their little trade, 112 | 
While Charlotte, truſting in her purſe, 
Refus'd the needful to.diſburſe ; | 
O! be ſuch groundleſs ſcandal blotted 
From the fair paper it has ſpotted ! 5 
No : he diſcern'd that Charlotte's "Gar 750 
Languiſh'd for eaſe, had trade to ſpare ;. - 
And therefore he to Bridewell ſent em, 
With four days ſabbath to content em; 
While t'other more unlueky neſt, 
Wiſh'd for encreaſe of ee not elt. 
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When Charles, whe —_ was een to > ſhower 
Its bloſſoms, like an April flower, 
.Exuberant before its time, | 
Yet glorying in its fulleſt prime; 
Whoſe riper years were form'd to raiſe 
At once our wonder and our praile ; 
With foul enlarg'd, enlighten'd mind, 
Prompt eloquence, wit unconfin'd, / 
Forſaking glory's opening ſource, 
Dwelt on the dice-box, and the courſe ; - 
Vol. I. "Me 1 And 


{ 252 1 

And form'd his country to adorn, 
| Became the object of its ſcorn 
He ſaw upon repeated trial | 
(Match if you can his ſelf-denial) 

That houſwife nature's frugal plan, 
' Meant not a perfect ſtate for man; 
He ſaw, and ſcorn'd to give Ie : 
By well-deſerv'd pre- minence; 
Debas'd the luſtre of his fame, 
And ſunk into a Wan me | 


When the afviring city lady, 


Fine as a pewter'd queen on * 5 


Shews to malevolent beholders, 
The coſt of Princes on her fliolilders; 
What then? By her profuſion fed, 
A thouſand hands earn daily bread ; 
And who by ether's folly lives, 
"ny zu ſuffer for his We” 8. 


el | 


When Bofwell-oiw: * es nde 


Can ſatire find a theme to blame? 
Her perfect form, her gen'rous IP 
With mildeſt purity combin'd, 
Might well difarm its keeneſt rage, 


And blanch the blackneſs of the age: 
When ſhe receives the coxcombꝰs leer, 


| N or ſtarts tho" Molyneux be near; 
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She ſhews,: againſt her inclination, Lek 
That prudence muſt n with faſhion, | 1 004 


When all the nobles of the land, | 
Collected in a midnight band, 
With well-digeſted obſervations, 
Talk of long odds, inſtead of nations; 
And wiſely ſtealing from * cares 
Of dry, political affairs, 
With fix'd attention ſeek for fame in 
That preſent noble bus neſs, gaming. 
O, make not of their tolls a jeſt! 
The path they've choſen is the beſt. 
The real welfare of a nation 
Ariſes from quick circulation; 
And ſurely *tis the quickeſt trade, 
Where thouſands in an hour are paid. 


When college pedants, ere it ope, 
Check the gay bloom of ſprightly hope; 
When Wetherel, Scott, and twenty others 
Like as one puppy to its brothers, 
(Methinks, could I put blind in metre; | 
Twould make my puppies much completer) 
Nip with cold laws, and maxims crude, 
The ſeeds of virtue in the bud: 
Villains, a fatiriſt might cry, 
1e {tive to cheruh . | ers od 
M 2 And 
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And teach the youth, to feeling callous, 


To merit, tho' not reach the gallows; 
Not fo ſay I—their wiſdom ſhines 
Alike in this and all deſigns; 

From tried experience, well they know: 
Th' advantage of a cringing bow; 
While this in chair hiſtoric fattens, 
That in ſnug ſtall ſupinely battens; -F 
And Solomon ſaid long ago, 

Bend pliant twigs as they ſhould grow: 
Then wherefore not improve the plan, 
And ere the beard proelaim the man, 


Complete a liberal education, 
By l out each bene evans ? 


S 


But that IT fear'd t to give a bandle 
To every tongue that deals in ſcandal, - 


And raiſe intolerable clatter, 


I ſhould diſcuſs a weightier matter, 
Shew that the blackeſt of all crimes, 
Turns on*the temper of the times; 


And prove that, better underſtood, 


They formerly conduc'd to good. 


Who thinks himſelf oblig'd to vapour, 


Becauſe he lights his neighbour's taper ? 
Indeed he gives his neighbour light, 


But his own fire remains as bright; 
So moſt men have a certain treaſure, 
Which knows no boundaries or meaſure ; 


Apply 
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Apply it to perpetual uſe, 
TTis always like the widow's cruiſe; 
Nay, farther yet, its ſole enjoyment 
Lies in the action of employment 
(For 'tis a being ſenſitive, 

That kind of property term'd va) 

And yet we ſtrive with bolts, with guard, 
This treaſure from all hands to ward; 
Make it the buſineſs of our lives, 

To keep our neighbours from our wives; 
And ſhould the fair ones chance to ſtumble 

(Women like men are prone to tumble) 
Think we've a right to rend the ſky, 
Eternal Wiſdom to defy, 

To fill the earth, the ſeas, the air, 

With execrations of deſpair, | 
Vow vengeance on the wretch miſdoing, 
As well as him who caus'd her ruin ; 
Whereas we ought to thank our neighbour, 
For aiding in our nightly labour, 


And this ben wiſer obſervation 
Full many a leſs poliſh'd nation 
(Where cuckoldom a betrer trade is, 
And more indulgence giv'n to ladies) 
Has done. Friend Prior names the ad. 
On which when faſting failors land, 
The natives bring their women to em, 
Ang thank them for the good they do * 

M3 


Wen 


LC a0} 
Well knowing, not to mince the matter, 
Woman to be of rav'nous nature. 
ut theſe are people known to no man 
_ Weigh then the manners of the Roman; 
Cato, whom Latin bards and Greek 


Have prais'd, till language is too weak, | 
In mere compaſſion to his friend, 


Begg'd leave his wife to recommend, | — — 


EK noving Hortenſius much to need her, 

As being an eſpecial breeder ; 

| Who having ſooth'd his amorous pain, 
aid the fe erer HN is Dogon | | 


Auguſtus of G5 name the elder, 5 


Took his friend's wife with Hans in Kelder; 5 


And well content with what he'd gotten, 
Regarded not who. ſet the pot on. 


Sulpicius too, In lines befitting ; 

The doleful cauſe, fo Tully Urktten, 
Obſerves that hapleſs Tullia tried 
Three vig'rous huſbands cre ſhe died, * 


Then why mould we refuſe our vittle, 
If ſome warm nymph think one too little? 
In theſe degenerate days, ſure no man 
Deems himſelf ſtouter than a Roman. 


#* Vide Olivet's Cicero, tom vii. p. 109. 
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Why ſhould we execrate her name, | 
And blaſt the fair-one's opening fame ; 
Leave her, tho? gen'rous, tender, wiſe, 
A mark for ideots to deſpiſe; 
For one moſt natural offence, _ 
Be deaf to heart-telt penitence z 
And think an age of ſorrow will not 
Atone an injury we feel not ? 
IIIl-fated Bunbury! a name 
Shall be thy country's laſting ſname! 
Shalt thou, for one falſe ſtep alone 
(Thy provocations known to none) 
Shalt thou, enlighten'd, generaus, kind, 
The model of a female mind 
Shalt thou, enrich'd with ev'ry grace, 
Fit ſcyon of thy royal race, 
Shalt thou, and none defend thee, bear | 
The unimpaſſionꝰd madam's ſaeer, 
Who free from one offence alone, 
Sticks not at any crime but one? 
And ſhall a life to ſorrows given, 
And ev'ry virtue under Heav'n, 
Which ſelf-renouncing fathers teach, 
Which hermits tried, but cou'd not reach 1 
Shall not this life at length aſſuage 
Th' envenom'd rancour of the age, 
And give, yet purer from the ſtain, 85 
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| My worthy friends (I ſpeak to thoſe 
Who feel a ſomething on their brows) - 

If rage your generous ſouls inflame, 
_— Be not deluded by a name, 
| Nor loſe yourſelves in fooliſh paſſion, 

Becauſe warm livers are in faſhion. 
Why ſhou'd you make a fuſs about it? 
You're as well with it, as without it. 
Ne'er was that thing, which crime we call, 
Whoſe conſequences are fo ſmall, 
From your abundance, hurts it you, | 
If others glean a little too? 
Tis time in juſtice to take huff, 
When medlers have not left enough. 


Here my 7 defign might travel farther, 
And prove that there's no harm in murther, FA 
But 'tis too much for young beginners, 
And haply might encourage finners ; 

Moreover when I talk'd of hemp Rs 
Gallows, perchance *twould ſpoil my temper, 
And theſe lines, without bite or tumour, __ 
Are 9 by Satire | in Good. Humour. ONE. 
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THE ABODE or. GENIUS. 12 


FABLE. > 


ADDRESSED TO THE \REVEREND | Mx. INNER. 


BY ELIZABETH, LADY CRAVEN, IN THE YEAR - 1777. 


SIR John Rupee from India fails, 
Richer than any King of Wales.“ 
Enormous diamonds, pearls untold, 
With many a pound of powder'd gold, 
Enrich his ſtore; here, painted glaſs, 
There, muſlins lay; a weighty maſs |. 
Befides of many curious things, Ts nt 
Fit only for the uſe of kings... Af 1 I 
With heavy ballots, great and ſmall, | ” 53 
But he, the heavieſt of them all, „ 
Look'd up, and ſmil'd, with Eik epphu, 
& *Tis well the Nabobs have no laws; 
« Soon ſhall theſe ſhining trifles bear 
« A whiſper:to my ſov'reign's ear, | | 
„That John Rupee would be a peer. DE 4 
4. Theſe too ſhall bring me cooks from France, 
« Theſe too ſhall teach me how to dance, 


* The late Sir W. W. Wynn was reckoned by the Welck 
the richeſt man liying. A fimple Welchman ſaid, when Cot 
Almity vas tet, hur king of Wales would be horas Cot Almity, 


M 5 4 Theſe 


- 


+> © 
60 Theſe too '—muſt yield 3 in this ſame hour, 
Cries'Death, t6 my ſuperior power. 
For while the Knight laid out his wealth 


In projects to deſtroy his health, 


Death ſoon, in habit apoplectit, 
Took care the Knight ſhould not be left ſick, 
And thus his grand defigns were foil'd— 


By Death were ſpoilers ever ſpoil'd, | 


An heir, the only one he bad, 


In circumſtances rather bad, 

Was ſelling, at n country fair, 

Tape, candles, ſnuff, and ſuch- like ware ; 
When the glad tidings reach'd his ears, 
Tim colours, hems, and round him ans! 


Cried, Bet—our Bet, hat muſt we do 


% With all theſe things, for 1 don't know 7% 
1% Why, law,” ſhe anſwered, “ there's the my 
4% Wull tell us for a drap of lequor.” | 


% No, no,” ſays Tim, DIA + 


* That had I genius at command 


„ Why, fetch him then, you ſorry elf; ” 
„That right,” ſays Tim, **T'll go myſelf,” 


The ſtory runs, that France and Spain 


Sent Tim, ſans genius, home again. 


And there a friend, one lucky day, | 
Advis'd him quite another way : 
« Go north,” he cries, ** the air is keen 
6 And clear, where * may be ſeen,” of | 
” 2 1 5 N : Now 


 ats 7 
Now Tim and Bet, in hack poſt chaiſe, 
Set out for Scotland in two days ; | 

Reſolv'd to travel day and night, 
Jo find this Genius, clever ſpright! 
Who was to ſet all matters right. 
Without one broken wheel or bone, 
From Kent to Coventry, jog on 
The clumſy pair; but Fortune's ſmile, 
Which can far wiſer heads beguile, 
There quickly chang*d it to a frown, 
As they, their horſes at the Crown. 
»Twas Sunday; and the boys neꝰer fail, 
To keep the Sabbath ſtrict with ale. 
Ah! luckleſs man, in Warwickſnire, 
Whoſe lot is to be driven by Beer“. 
( (Says Prudence, whiſp'ring in my ear, 
And doſt thou not, gay trifler, fear 
Thy muſe fo weak, ſo young, ſhould now, 
Be ſtuck, or ſmother'd in a flough? _ 
Pſhaw ; prithee friend, I cry, begone, 
And let me with my tale have done.) 
The roads were bad, the ways were deep, 
Both Bet and Tim were faſt aſleep, _ 
Night long had taken place of day, 
The driver long had loſt his way, 
When ſome moſt aukward bank or ditch, 
*T'was dark, and ſo * knew not n 
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O'erturn'd the ſleepers in the dirt, 
The chaiſe was broke, but they not hurt, 5 
Soon ſcrambl'd out, but where to go 
They could not think, they did not know ; | 
Bet cried, becauſe ſhe could not ſee; 
Tim ſoon crept half way up a tree, 
From whence a glimm'ring light he ſpied; 
Sure, that's a houſe, our Bet, he cried ; 
Then arm in arm they walk together, 
To ſeek a ſhelter from the weather; | 
Some fifty yards they go—and find. ', | - 
A ſmall brick bouſe, a wood behind, 
A field before, a garden gate, Fri apa 
Secur'd with care, for now *twas late: 
| They call a female voice replies - who : there. 92 
With ſtick and lantern then draws near, 
And lets the trembling travellers in: 
My maſter, Sir, is not within, 
Says Mrs. Mary, for 'twas ſhe, | 
A houſe-keeper, of fifty-three. in. 
Quickly their downfal they recite, 
Oh dear!, you muſt fleep here W, 
Adds Mrs. Mary; walk in here; | 
Then leaves them, and with friendly care, 
Returns with ham, cold chicken, cheeſe, 
And any wine that you ſhall pleaſe. 
Now round the room with ſcorn Tim gaz 'd, 
High on a deſk was noſe rais . 
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Here 1 in buſy chaos laid, 
And there ſome poems lately made; 
With theſe, an inkhorn and a fic dle, 
An half writ eclogue, and a riddle. 
No ſtucco, glaſs, nor gilding ſeen, 
But all was Plain, and neat, and clean. 
Tim ſwore at all delays, but eat, 
While Bet ſat grumbling o'er her meat: 
„ "Twas hard they were no farther got; 
* To be detain'd too in a cot, OE. 
Where Genius never ſnew'd his face, 
„ *Twas ſure a mortal cruel caſe! 
« Why may be, Tim, we may not get 
To Mr. Genius? three days yet; 
« ] wonder where this Genius is, 
& Will he be yours, or you be his??? els 
When lo! a voice, ſweet, ſhrill, and e 2 
Cries — who wants Genius? I am here: 
They ſtare, amaz d where where —why ee 
Luaid ſnug in Jenner's elbow chair. | 
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| 5 Cum on Venus brealt . Lat 30 15d 
| Lay fighing as his heart would break. z: 


) The Goddeſs hn his dun , tete 
What ails my pr Cupid, ſpeak? 


10 Alas, mama ! woke both 8 8 
&© Both, both undone !?? the urchin cry d; 

« Nay, frown-not-on your weeping ſon, _ - 
„ have moſt reaſon nom to chile. 


o 
* 0 ; . N 7 F Fer 
# 4 1 A4 


« Tis you alone, my dear mama, 
4 Have been the cauſe of all this ſtrife; 
* Why would you vex my grand papa, 
% And get the apple from his wife ? 


„ 


% You know ſhe'll always have her way, 
Prouder than any earthly prince; 
„Never has ſhe forgot that day, 


Nor ever curtſy'd to you fince.. 
| a 
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c As ber her huſband, you well know, I. 
« She leads him an ungodlike life 
„% Like many an honeſt man below, | 
He muſt not contradict his wife. 


% Well, what's the matter 200 Venus cries, 
And ſmiles upon her darling ſon; 

* Come, tell me, child, and wipe your eyes, 
% What have this doughty couple done? 
Come, what's the cauſe of all this rout!? - 

4 O! dear mama! we may go play, © 

«© For as you live, we're both turn'd . l 
Or have reſign'd, as mortals fay. 


Os 


* 
* 


% Another Venus come to town,, 
Another Venus!“ « Tes, indeed ; 
With a ſweet Cupid of her wn: 
« J had it all from Ganymede. ö 


« He heard my grandpapa declare, 
«© The age was now grown ſo refin'd, by. 
10 "Twas not enough the face was fair, ; N 5 
8 Some men would now regard the md 1 


1 That we but little knew our trades, mol wag? 
& And miſs*d of many a votary; A K Bü 
« Whilſt Pallas and the nine old maids 
6 Could catch as oy hearts as We. 


* « Granted, 
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6 Granted, indeed, as twas but fit, l 


Vou well could form the face and air; 
4% But, lack- a- day] for ſenſe and wit, 
„ Yov had not much om to _ 5 | 


1 88 unge Ä] ĩ˙² 127 
„And that ſhe might with eaſe farpaſs: us, 
© Sends her before the thing was known, 
Jo boarding-{chool on Mount Parnaſſus. 


„ Phcebus has long ow'd me a ſpit;, 
« You know we had a fooliſh quarrel, 1 8 4 
« Becauſe Miſs Daphne, i in her fright, 3 7 
% Would needs, forſooth, become a laurel. 


4 So, in qa for this old grudge, 
« He and his tuneful ſing- ſong crew, 

« Pm told by thoſe WhO well can judge, 
Soon taught her ev'ry thing they knew. 


4 Thus arm'd with beauty, wit, and ſenſe, 

1% Jove thinks ſhe can have nought to fear, 
« How ſhould weak mortals make defence, 
"200 Aſſaulted both by eye N 1 


66 - ſaw them ia in A "0p 
« And if the truth I needs muſt tell, 
The lady and her little ſpark 


 * Both did their buſineſs mighty well,” 
| Venus, 


4 22 
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9 | Venus, tho” piqu'd at the affornt, | ke? 
4:1 Could preſently the ſecret read; * 


„ Pooh, child, ſays ſhe,” my life upon't, 
„This is ſome trick of Ganymede. 


1 thought by this you knew bis . 
“% Have you forgot how in a trice, : | 

© When you and he at hazard play'd, 
© He won your all with loaded dice? 


And can you now believe his tales 
Or think, ſo much as I and you know, _ 

«© Jove would not ſooner eat his nails, 
„Than break with us, to humour Juno? 


Indeed, my child, your're fairly bit; 
„This fibbing, ſaucy, little pug, 
Has learnt the filly piece of wit, 

wy That m Burney call bum-bug; i 


. % 
* 


« But] mall teach the little elf, 
* To keep his tongue within 115 teeth ;*? + 
6 N ay, now, mama, judge for yourſelf, e 
Cries Cupid, almoſt out of breath.” 


4% For there they come, I ſee them now; 
See with what grace ſhe moves along! 
% I cannot, I proteſt and vow, 

oy nn yet what Gany's told me wrong.” 
& The 
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The goddeſs ſmil' d. Are thaſe,) Gid me, +." 
The two by whom we're. both undone ? / 


Lord, child! when will you learn to ſee? 


© That's Craven and her little ſon. Fat of 


Our empire much on, her depends, 
& She's the beſt friend we have on enths 3 


8 * and I, tho' ſeldom friends, 


* Agreed to ſhare. her at her birth. 


Bs And tho? that Gany talks ſuch ſtuff, v.16) 5 AA 5 


© There's no believing 3 1 1 1 
« Yet troth the urchin!s right enough; ror *? 
* In all bg gold nome; bes ane... 17505 


| Cupid look'd queer, and thought i it a bn 5 


Not that the fact could be diſputed, 
But, like a man, the little god, 


Did not much like to be confured. . Hy 
« Well, well, *? cries he, you may be bit, 1 
I'm not ſo blind, but I can ſpy, i 
| 6c, She's all your beauty, all your wit, | . mY . 
And he more winning tricks than I.“ 
Er x / 
THE 


Te 


UE FOLLOWING | ARE SAID TO pE WRITTEN 
BY MR, WILKES, AND WERE SENT TO us Ar- 
TER THE FORMER ASCRIBED' TO, THAT GEN 
TLEMAN IN OUR THIRD VOLUME WERE 
PRINTED. | . 


＋ O MISS WILEBS, bot HER dn T- par. 


; i 


AUGUS r "es I 777. 


TIE nobleſt gift you could receive, . 

a he nobleſt gift this day I'd give; 

-k father's heart I would beſtow, 
But that you ftole it long ago. 


ON ETI ZA“ RETIRING. TO HAM. 


AH! fatal groves, ſad Echo: cries, . 
You're fair Eliza's choice, 
The dying ſwains accuſe her eyes, 8968 & [ 

The nightingales her vines 1 | l 
| | | : | 
| 


A WELL KNOWN ê¹ THEATRICAL CHARACER, LATE» 
LY DECEASED. ' . 


| BY THE . _ [ 


LITTLE his body, but much leſs his ſoul, 
All things by halves, but nothing in the whole; 


Et age i 
He comes prepar'd by nature and by art, 
With half a head, but not quite half a heart: 
Half cowardice, half courage to diſpenſe, 
Half modeſty, half pride, half wit, half ſenſe. 


* 
— 


EPITAPH ON LADY YANE's LAP-DOG VENY, AT 
. THE TIME OF THE PUBLICATION OF HER ME- 
MOIRS IN PEREGRINE PICKLE; UNDER THE 
NAME OF LADY FRAIL. | | | 


BY THE SAME. 


AT thieves I bark'd, at lovers wagg d my tail, 7 
And thus I pleas d both lord and lady Frail, 1301 


Love AND WINE. 
A CATCH. 


BY THE SAN EB. 
THY altar, gen'rous God of wine, H 


A votary leaves for Silvia's ſhrine ; 

But ſhould my Silvia faithleſs prove, 

For thee I'll quit the god of love; 

Thy nectar ſhall my cares diſpel, 

Thy wit on all her faults ſhall dwell ; | 

Love's myrtle torn, freſh ivy wreathes I'll twine 
To deck the brows of the gay god of wine. 


1 29˙ * 


o THE MINIATURE OF MISS n. 
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BY THE SAME. 


T E beautiful and ſoft outline 

Goſſett correctly may deſign, 

And with unerring pencil trace 

Maria's faultleſs form and face; 

But to no mortal it is given, 
Prometheus like, to ſteal from heav'n, 
The piercing lignt'ning of the ſkies, 

Cr match the luſtre of her eyes. 


AN EPITAPH ON A CELEBRATED PRIME MINISTER. | 4} 
BY THE A. | 


INFAMLE Gerum, 
Hic ſitus eſt, | 
Robertus Walpole, comes Orfordiæ, 

Qui ſummo cum conſilio, & nefanda. improbitate, 
Patriam in maximo habens odio, & ab eà 
jure exoſus, 

Dea corruptela fiſus, 
..- (Numen quod unicum coluit) 
Servitutem firmiſſimam, & mores peſſimos, 
Omnigenaà expulſa pietate, FP 
Pa virili inſtituere conatus eſt, : +47 : 
Talem vixiſſe, &. ſenem mori, ne mireris, lector; 
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1 
Socios maximos habuit, 
Tratrem Horatium, Ducem Novocastrenſem, 
Et omnes reipublicz hoſtes, 
Pri vatos etiam et publicos. 
Nefas eſt addere, 94 
Cæſarem e etiam & Senatum. 


e THANE or urg, 


INSTALLED KNIGHT or "THE CARTER AT WINDs 
SOR IN SEPTEMBER 1762, THE MONTH AFTER : 
LORD ALBEMARLE TOOK THE HAVANNA. 


A NEW SONG. 
BY THE SAME. 
YOU may ſing of Will Pitt, or my lord Albemarle, 


You may toaſt your old friend, or your favourite girl; 
But my theme all your praiſes will equally ſuit, 


And who ſhould 3 it be bur John earl of Bute. 


Derry down. 
: II. 


With manners unform'd, your with | language un- 
(101234284; cut, | 
The rude north he deſerted, to poliſh "the ſouth ; 
His Jov'd bagpipes he left, and began on his flute, 
Anda Po _ yielded to John earl of Bute. 
Derry down. 
Not 


Hrs. 293. 1 


1 „ 

Not inelodicus! his note; nor his voice ſweet or Gear | 
And rather offended her fine delicate ear; 
But his J proper Hans pleas'd tho? he ſtood mute, 
0 we that = woes thrills * ie ein, ales r. 
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Idle talk he-left off for N matter of fact, 
And at Cliefden s lov'd plays aft reach'd the fifth act; 
"Though he poke ne'er a word, like wie Glyny he'd 

$34:019 6 


4 confute, 0 „ 
Ant inward comin le John 58 af inter 


2 down. 
2 ſs? 5 IE] IE OE A 
1 gots 7 „ 25 V. 
ET be Knight of great Eduard 8 blue ridband and 
ſtar, | 


Oft beyond the fair's garter this bold Scot puſt far, 
A THT ſo upright went well couch'd go the root, - 
And won Roglang's 0 mens for John 172 of 


Bute. | 
Deny 1 | 


204 eee 16, 2 CT 42 TE} 
be wag” gende one, like his coutitryman Chartres, 
All England to hang him wou'd part with both garters; 
* good Lord! how the people would laugh and 
would hoot, 
Coat We once 15 a ee this John earl of Bute, 
Derry down. 
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authentic Account of the Peers whe Has 8 N i 
- fromthe earlieſt Time. In three | | 
| my 188. l "2M 
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BOOKS printed df I /bemEtT, (Suc- 
ceſſor to Mr. ALMon,) - oppoſite Bus - 
oo FINN DAY IONS Ha, PAE. 1257 


HE HISTORY of the POLITICAL LIFE 
and PUBLIC SERVICES, as a Senator and 
— of the Right Honourable - CHARLES 
JAMES FOX, one of his Majeſty's Principal Secre- 
taries of State. Elegantly printed in one large 
Volume, octavo. Price, 78. in Boards. | 


The NEW PEERAGE; or the Ancient and Pre- 
. ſent State of the Nobility: of ENGLAND, ScoTLAND, 


and ;TRELAND, including 3 all the new Creations to the 


preſent time; containing a genealogical Account of the 
Peers, whether by Summons or Creation; their De- 
ſcents and collateral Branches; their Births; Marriages, | 
and Iſſue; together with their paternal Coats of Arms; 
Creſts, Supporters, and Mottoes, engrav which 


A RETROSPECTIVE view. and CONSIDE- 
RATION of INDIA AFAIRS; particularly of the 
Tranſactions of the MHarRaTTA WaR, from its 
Commencement: to the Month of October, 1782. 


| PROCEEDINGS. at A GENERAL COURT of. 
PROPRIETORS of EAST-INDIA STOCK, held 
at the India-Houfe, on Friday, Nov. 7, 1783, rela- 
tive to the Honourable WARREN HASTINGS, So- 


14 
vernor General of Bengal. 75 
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© The FIRST and SECOND. SESSION of the 


PRESENT PARLIAMENT; in eight Volumes, 
Half bound and lettered. 2 Phe 61. =: 
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